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M. William Shake-fpeare 

- HIS ^ 

Hiftory, of King Lear. 

Enter Kent) Glocefter y and Bastard, 

Kent, 

Thought the King had more affected the Duke of 
vHlbeney then Cor new all. 

Clofi.lt did alwaies feerae fo toys, but now in 
the diuifion of the Kingdomes, it appeares noc 
which of the Dukeshe values moft, for equalities 
are fo weighed,that curiofity in neither) can make choife of ci- 
thers moytie. ' V v 

Kent. Is not this your fonne, my Lord ? 

Glofi . His breeding fir hath beene at my charge.T haue fo of» 
ten blufh t to acknowled ge him, that now I am braz’d to it. 
Kent.l cannot concciue you. 

6/<y?.$ir,this young fellowes mother could, whereupon (lie 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonne for her Cra- 
dle.ere (he had a husband for her bed,do you fmell a faulty . 

Kent.l cannot wifti the fault vndone,the iffue of it being fo 
proper. 

Glo . But I hauc fir a fonne by - rder of X^w,fomeyeareeldec 
then this,who yet is no deerer in my account,thogh this knaue 
came fomething fawr-Iy into the world before he was fent for, 
yet was his moth .r fairc,thsre was good fport at his making,8c 
the whorelon puuft be acknowledged, do you know this ™b!f 
'kaa 'tt, Edmund} ^ 
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wHtjtory of l Kwg Lear, . 

Safi. No my Lord. 

G/<?.My Lord of remember him heereaftcr as nwfm 

notable friend. . - yno " 

BafiMy feruiccs to your Lordfhip, 

Kent. I muft iouc you, and fue to know you better, 
2?<«?.Sir,I fhall ftudy deferuing. 

Glo. He hath beene out nine yeares > and away he (ball again 
the King iscommin". 5 1 

Sound a Sennet, Enter one bearing a Coronet, then Lear, then the 
Dukes of Albany and Cornwall, next Conor ill, Regan, Corde- 
lia, with followers. 

Lear.hx.ttnA my Lords of France and Burgundy , C/ofier, 
Glofi.l fhall my Liege. 

LearMtmt time we will expreffe our darker purpofes. 
The Map there ; know wehane diuided 
In tnree our Kingdoms ; and tis our firft intent. 

To fhakc all cares and bufinefle of our ftate, 

Confirming them on younger yeares. 

The two great Princes, France and Burgundy, 

GreatRiuals in our youngeftdaughters lone. 

Long in our Court haue made their amorous foiourne. 

And here are to be anfwer’d ; tell me my daughters. 

Which of you fhall we fay doth loue vs moft, 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it : 

Conor til our eldeft borne,fpeake firft. 

(7<j«.Sir,Ido loue you more then words can wield the matter. 
Dearer then eye-fight,fpace,or liberty, 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No lefte then life ; with grace,health, beauty ,honour. 

As much a childe creioued,or father friend, 

A iouc that makes brf a thpoore,and fpeech vnablc, 

Beyond all manner o£ much lipue you. 

Cor. What fbali CordeltaAo^out ai*l be filent, 

Lear. Of all thefe bounds,euen from Mi! s line to this, . 

Vith fhady Forrefts,and wide skirted Meads, 

‘V*. njakq thee Lady,to thine and Albames iffue^ 






fm 




rheBlBory of King Lear. 

Be this pcrpetuall. What faies our fecond daughter ? 

Our deerett Regan, wife to Cornwall, fpeake. . ; 

°\e<r.Sir I am made of the felfofamc mettall that my fitter is 

And prize me at her worth in my true heart, - 

1 finde (lie names my very deed of loue>onely fnee came Ihort, 
That 1 profeffe my felfe an enemy to all other ioyes. 

Which the moft precious fquare of fence poffeflcs. 

And finde I am alone felicitate in your deerehighnefle loue. 

CV.Then poorc Cordelia, and yet not fo,fince I am lure 
My loue’s more richer then my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Remaiiic this ample third of our faire kingdoms. 

No lefie in fpace.validity.and pleafure. 

Then that confirm'd on GonoyiA ; but now our loy. 

Although the laft, not leaft in our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win a third, more opulent ; 

Then your fitters. 

Cw.Nothing my Lord; 

Ae^.How, nothing can come ofnothingTpeake againe. 

Cor. Vnhappy,thatIam,I,cannotheauemyheart intomjr 

' mouth* I loue your Maiefty according to my bond, nor more . 
nor idle. 

Lear. Go too, go too,mend your lpeech a little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes. 

Cord. Good my Lord, 

You haue begot me, bred me,loued me, ^ 

1 returnc thole duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey you, loue you,and moft honour you. 

Why haue my fitters husbands, if they fay they loue you all. 

Haply when I fhall wed.thatCord whole hand 

Mutt take my plight, (ha!- 1 carry halfe my loue with him, 

Hal ferny care and dwy.furc I fliall neuer 
Marry like my fifths, to loue my father all- ' 

Lear&ut goe-s this with thy heart i ■ 

■ Cor. I good my Lord, 

Lear .so young and fo vntender ? 

C^r.So young my Lord,and true, , , . r 

A ? 
















The Hiflory of King Lear. 

Lear . Well lec it be fo,thy truth then be t4iy dower. 

For by the facred radience of the Sunne, 

The miftrefle of Heccat , and the might, 

By all the operation of the Orbes, ■ 

From whom we do exfift and ceafe to be, 

Heere I difclaime all my paternall care. 

Propinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me. 

Hold thee from this for euer.the barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Mefl'es to gorge his 3ppetite, 

Shall be as well neighbour’d, pittied and relecued. 

As thou my fome-time daughter, 

Kent. Good my Liege, (wrath 

Lear .Peace Kent } comc not betweene the Dragon and his 
I Iou’d her mofl^and thought to fet my reft 
On her kinde nurfery,hence and auoid my fight : - 
So be my graue my peace as heere I giue. 

Her fathers heart from her ; call France, who ftirres ? 

' Call 'Burgundy , Cornwall, and Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pride,which (he cals plainneffe,marry her : 

I do inueft you ioyntly in my power, 

■Prcheminencc,and all the large effects 

That troop e with Maiefty,our felfeby monthly courfe 

With referuation of an hundred Knights, 

By you to be fuftain’d,fhall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes,onely we ftill rctaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway.reuenue, execution of c«£. reft, 

Befoued Tonnes be yours, which to C'.-ifirme, 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

/Cf»r.Royall Lear, 

Whom I haue euer honor’d as my King, 

Loued as my Father,as my Matter followed. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. 

Lear. The bdwis bent and drawne.make from the fhaftv, 

*■ Kent 



The Kilt try of King Ltdr* 

jfrxt.Let it fall rather, - 

Though the forke inuade the region ofmy heart, 

■Re Kent vnmannerly,when Lftfr ismad. 

What wilt thou do old man,think ft thou that duty 
^Wlhaue dread to fpcake,whcn power to flattery bowes. 

To olainneffe honours bound, when Maiefty ftoops to folly, 
Reuerfe thy doome.and in thy beft confiderauon 
rhecke this hideous rafhnefle, anfwer my life, 

My iudgement,thy yongeft daughter does not loue thee leaft. 
Nor are thofe empty hearted, whofe low found 
Reuerbs no hollowneflc. 

Lear. Kent, on tby life no more. 

Kent.Uy life 1 neuer held but as a pawne _ 

To wage againft thy enemies, nor feare to lofe it. 

Thy fafety being the motiue. 

Lear. Out ofmy fight. 

Kent. See better Lear, and let me ftill retname 
The true blanke of thine eie. 

SiNow by Aplt, King thou fwcar’ft thy Gods in vaine, 

Le^r.Vaffall, recreant. 

ICent.Do, kill thy Phyfition, 

And the fee beftow vpon the toule difeafe, 

Reuoke thy doome,or whilft lean vent clamour 
From my throat,ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. H are me, on thy alleigeance heare me ; 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow. 

Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our fentence and our power, 

Which, nor our nature, nor our place can beare, 

Our potency make good,takc thy reward, 

Foure dayes we do allot thee for prouifion. 

To fhield thee from difeafes of the world. 

And on the fift to turtle thy hated backe 

Vpon oar kingdome ; if on the tenth day following, 

Thy bani&t trunke be found in our Dominions* 

The moment is thy death, away; ^ 
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The History of King leaf* 

By Tapster , this fhall not be reuokt, 

Kent . Whyfare thee well King,fince thou wilt appeare, 
Friendfhip liues hence, and banifhment is here ; 

The Gods to their protection take the maid. 

That rightly thinkes,and hath moft iuftly find, 

Andyour large fpecches may your deeds approue, 
Thafgood effefts may fpring from words of loue : 
Thus/Ctf»f,0 Princes, bids you all adew, 

Hee’llhape his old courfe in a Country new. - 
Enter Trance and Burgundy with GloceFter. 

Glo. Heer’s France and Burgundy ,my noble Lord. 

Lear My Lord or Burgundy, we did addrefle towards you, 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the lealt will you require in prefent 
Dower with he^or ceafe your queft of loue ? 

5«r£.Roiall Maiefty,Icraueno more then what 
Your Highneffe offered,nor will you tender lefle ? 

L^r.Right noble Burgundy, when fhe was dcare to vs, 
We did hold her fo,but now her price is fallen ; 

Sir, there fhe ftandspf ought within thadittle 
Seeming fubftance,or all of it with our dVfpleafurcpeec’ft, 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Shce’s there, and fhe is yours. 

Burg. I know no anfwer. 

Lear. Sir,will you with thofe infirmities fheowes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfc,and ftranger’d with our oath. 

Take her or leaue her. 

Burg. Pardon me royall fir, election makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. 

Lear . Then leaue her fir,for by the power that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth . For you.great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray. 

To match you where I hate, therefore befee'ch you 
To auert your liking a more worthier way, J. 

Then on a wretch whom Nature isafhara’d 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 








the tit# wp) King It &r. 

<• t u n \ce out-father will hence tomg • ^ w j t ^ v *. 

Gow.Youfee how ful1 beene little ; he alwaies loued our 

f <,OICiud8em '" tl ' ec haih now 

h£ ^^^ fwt w eth ^ th ”" butfle ”' 

dcrlyknownehimfelfe* ■ is time hath bin but ra(h, - 

A*. The bea and r ^I ftfhilagtnot al f ne the imper- 
then muft we loohe to r dlt - Jon> buctherwit tal vnruly wat- 

feaion of long ingrafted j yca res br J g witluhem. 

L W h jf.o»h. ro , « 
f “- d “ ° f 

to 41 b W _ 

<?£. We muft do fomething,and a h hcate. 

9 to thy law my feruices 

B4- Thou Nature art myGoddefTe, 7 of y cU ft om e, 

are bound, wherefore tou ci at - !ons todepriuenie,forthatlam 

and permitthe cunofity of N ofabr P ot h er: why baftard ? 
fome i a. or 1 4< moone-Uime » ^ comoaft, my 

wherefore bafe,when my ^men^ trUC as honeft madams iffue, 
minde as generous, &my , P . ba ft ar dy ? who in the lufty 

•vvhy brandthey vs wtthbafe, baic baltaray . b 

doth within a (tale dun nea >g , we'l the legitimate 

tribe of fops got .«««« “«P”” d a Xf r St ri.Keft.rd 

Enter Gloccfier . . 

Gty?. ivffH/banifht thus, and Fr^cc in choller parted, and 
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_ r< The Hlslory of King Lear. 

" n Eh . e Kin S S onc to night,fubfcrib’d his power, confined to ev ' 
hibiuon,aii this done vpon the gad j £^W,how now wW 
newes? * wna * 

"Safi. So pleafe your Lordfiiip,nonc. 

Gloft.. Why fo earneftly feekc you to put vp that letter > 

"Baft. I know no newe$,roy Lord. 

Glo. What paper were you reading ? 

•2<*y?.Nothing my Lord. 

Gloft. No, what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
y™ r P? ckC > thc ^ ualic y nothing hath not luch need to hide 
it felfe,Iets fee, come if it be nothing I ftial wot need fpe&ades. 

Bafl.l befeech you fir pardon mc,it is a Letter from my bro- 
ther, that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I haue pcrufed 
I finde it not fit for your liking* * 

Cjloft.G iue me the letter fir. 

Baft. Iflialloffend.eirhertodetaineorgiueit^ the contents 
as in part I vnderftand them,are too blame-. 

Gle. Lets fee. Lets fee. 

Baft\ hope for my brothers iufiification, hewrotethis but 
as an e flay, or tafte of my vertue. A Letter. 

Gloft. This policy of age makes the world bitter to the beft 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldnefle can- 
not rellifh them, I begin to finde anidleand fondbondagein 
the oppreflion of aged tyranny, who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
er, but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this Imay fpeake 
more ; if our Father would fleepe till I wakt him, you fhould 
enioy halfe his reuenew for eucr, andliuethe beloucdof your 
brother Edgar , v 

Huna,confpiracy,flept till I wakt him, you fliould enioy halfe 
his reuenew : my fonne Edgar, had he a hand to write this, a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you, who brought 



rt 



"Baft . It was not brought me my Lord, there*s the cunning 
of it,I found it throwne in at the cafement of my Clofet. 
Gloft, You know the carrafter to be your brothers ? 

Baft. If t}ie matter were good, my Lord, I durft Twearcit 
were his,but in refpc& of that, I would faine think it were not. 

Gloft, 




The JJ'iftoryof King Lear* 

but 1 hope his heartisnotin 
!hc he neuer heretofore founded you in this bufi- 
nefle? -T ,T«r A hurl haue often heard him maintaine 

^ N So,^r«perft»“ and fathers declining, his 

ft*e, ftould h»s Wardto thefonne, and the fouue mannage 
,h 'S o”illaiu'.vfflaiue,his very opinion in the letter, ab- 

^S^t^tStSSSA^- 

“S^do no! well know my Lord,* it (hall pleafe you to 

affeaion to youfHonour^nd to no further pretence of danger. 

non toll Keate v, eonfette of this, and by an anngnlar affurance 
haue your fatisfaaion.and that without any further delay then 

this very eucning. 

Gloft Hz cannot be fuch a monlter. 

C/5* N ' To Salher’that fo tenderly and entirely loueshimt 
heauen and earth 1 Edmmd feeke him out, wind. :nie into him I 
pray youframe your bufines after your owne wifedome,! wold 
vnftate my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 

’Baft. Ilhall feeke him fir prefently,coiiuey the bufineffe as I 
fhall fee meanes,and acquaint you withall. . . 

G/o.Thefe late Edipfes in the Sunne and Moone portend no 
good to vs,though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus and 
Thus, yet nature findcs it felfe fcourg'd by thefequent effea*. 
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The History oj King Lear. 

loue codes, friendfhip fals off, brothers diuidc. In Cities ftiuti. 
nies,in Countries dil cords, Pallaces treafcn, the bond cracltc 
betweene fonne and father ; finde out this villaine, Edmund it 
fhall lofe thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banifht,his offence honeft ; firange,ftrange ! 

Baft.TW\$ is the excellent foppery of the world, that when we 
are ficke in Fortune, often the furfet of our owne behauiour, 
we make guilty of our difafters,the Sunne,the Moone, and the 
ftars, as if we were villaines byneceffity, fooles byheauenly 
compulfion,knaues,theeues,and trecherers by fpirituall predo. 
minance.drunkards.liars, and adulterers by an cnforc’ft obedi- 
ence of planitary snfluence,and ail that wcarccuillin, byadi- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whore-mafter man, 
to lay his goatifh difpofition to the charge of ftars ; my Father 
compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder K'rfa maiorfto that it followes I am rough &: 
lecherous ; Ftit.I fhould hauc beene thaf I am, had the maiden- 
left ftarrc of the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy ; Edgar, 
Enter Edgar. 

Sc out he comes like the Cataflrophe of the old Comedy, mine 
is villanous melancholy, with a figb like them of "Bedlam-, 0 
thefe Ecclipfcs do portend thefc diuifions. 

Edgar . How now brother Sdmmd, what ferious contempla- 
tion are you in ? 

Baft. I am thinking brother of a prediction I read this other 
day, what fhould follow thefe Ecclipfcs. 

Edg . Doe you bufie your felfc about that ? 

'Bafi.l promife you the effedls he writ of,fucceed vnhappily, 
as ofvnnaturalnefle betweene the childe and the parent, death, 
dearthjdiflolutions of ancient armies, diuifions in ftate, mena- 
ces and maledi&ions againft King and Nobles, needlefle diffi- 
dences, banifhment of friendSjdifltpation of Cohorts, nuptiall 
breaches, and 1 know not what. 

EdgMow long haue you bin a fetftary Aftronomicall ? 

"Baft. Come, come ,when faw you my father laft ? 

£<^r.Why the night gone by. 

Baft . Spake you with him ? 













rbejiifiorjof King Lear* 

in him by or countenance? 

edg. None at all. , ou may haue offended 

Vaft. Bethinkeyourf^ dll fome little 
him,and at dffpleafure, which at this 

ofJOUI p “ 

“ fulsome villaine hath you to thebeft, goc 

casac 

A credulous Father,and ^brother noble, ^ 

Whofe nature is fo farrtf from > * c ^- 

St he fufpefts none, on whofe foolifh honefty 
My praVtfcs ride eafie,l fee the bufineffe, 

Utme i£not by birth.haue lands -Wit,. 

All with me’s meete.that I canfafhion . 

Enter Conorill and a(fentleman. «* s 

Con. Did athcr ftrike my s «tlcm,Hforcb,d,ngof to 

foole ? 

d’cKf.YesMadami 

Cc».Bv day and night he wrongs me, _ . 

Eu fy houre he flafhes into one groffe crime or other. 

That fetsvsall atods > ncno 7u- dU Sfrlobraids vs 
His knights grow notous^and hl ^ fe ^ c P. 

On euery trifle when he returner from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him,fay lam ficke, 

If you come flackc of former feruices. 

You (hall do well,thc fault of it lie anfwcr. 

Gf»r.Hee’s comming Madam, 1 hearc h«n* . j vour 

Go#, Put on what weary negligence you plea 3 y J 

feUow-feruants,Ide haueit come in <jueftion,if he dillikc it,i^ 



Exit. 
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The 0 fiery oj King tear. 

him to out fitter, whofc minde & mine I know in that are one 

• 1 Ae f* /\ rv fa r? O a < /i t « a 1 /iik VM MM 1 -U a a fX lit 1 ! 

manage 



not to be ouer-rulde; idle oldeman that ftill would 

thofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life 0 "lde 
fooles are babes againe, and mud be v fed with chcckes as flat. 
terieSjWhtn they are feenc abus’d,remember what I tell you, 

Gent.Ve ry well, Madam. 

(Jon. And let his Knights haue colder lookes amongyou 
what growes of it no matter, aduife your fellowes fo, 1 would 
breed from hence occafions,and I fhall, that I may fpeake, He 
write ftraight to my fitter to hold my very courfe ; goe prepare 
for dinner. Exit. 

Enter Kent . 

Ken . If but as well I other accents borrow.that can my fpeech 
dcfufe,my good intent may carry through it felfe to that ful if. 
fuefor which I raizd my hkenefle; nowbanifht £e#f,ifthou 
canft feruc where thou aoft ftand condemn’d, thy matter whom 
4)ouioueft,fhall finde the full of labour. 

Enter LearT^ 

Lear. Let me not ftay a iot for dinner, goe get it ready : how 
now, what art thou i 

Kcnt.h man fir. 

Z-^r.What doft thou profefle ? what wouldft thou with vs ? 

Kent. I doe profefle to bee no lefle then I fceme.to ferue him 
trucly that wil put mein trutt,to loue him that is honcft,to con. 
uerfe with him that is wife and faies little, to feare iudgement, 
to fight when I cannot chufe,and to eate no filh. 

L^ar. What art thou ? 

Kent. A very honeft hearted fellow.and as poore as the King, 

L**r.Ifthou be as poore for a fubic<ft,as he is for a king, thou 
art poore enough, what wouldft thou ? 

Xewr.Seruice. Z>4r. Who wouldft thou ferue? 

Kent. Y ou. Lear . Doft thou know me fellow t 

Kent. Ho fir,but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine cali M after. 

Lear. What’s that? Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What feruices canft thou do ? 

Kent. I can keepe honeft counfaile, ride, ru»,marre a curious 

tale 




The HiJlory efXi** U# '. 

»»le in telling it, and deliuer a plame meffage bluntly, tha t which 
ordinary men are fit for, I am qualified in, and the beft of me, i* 

diligence. 

/.wr.HoW old art thou? , 

Kent Not fo young to loue a woman for tinging, nor to old to 
dote on her for any thing, I haue yeares on ray backe forty eight. 

Lear. Follow me, thou (halt ferue me, if I like thee no woric 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knaue.my foole, goe you and call my foolc hether, 
you firra, where’s my dau ghter £ 

1 Enter Steward. 

StewariSo pleafe you * 

Lear. What faies the fellow there ? call the clat pole backe, 
where’s my foole ? ho,l thinke the world’s afleepe, how now, 

where’s that mungrell ? , / > . 

Kent.He faies my Lofd,your daughter is not well. 

lear. Why came not the flaue backe to me when I call d him ? 

Sernant . Sir, he anfwered roe in the roundeft mannner , hee 
would not. 

Lear. He would not ? 

Sernant. My Lord,I know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgement,your Highnefle is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
nious affe&ion as you were wont, there’s a great abatement ap- 
peares as well in the generall dependants, as in the Duke himfelfe 
alfo.and your daughter. 

£*ir.Ha,faiftthoufo? 5 

Sernant ,1 befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I be miftaken, 
for my duty cannot befilent, whcnl thinke your Highnefle is 
wrong’d. ** 

Lear .Thou but remembreft me of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiuedamoftfaintncglc<ft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne iealous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport of vnkindnes ; 1 will look further into it,but wher’s 
this foole ? I haue not fecnehim this two daies. 

Sernant. Since my young Ladies going into France fir, the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear, No more of that, 1 haue noted it, goe you and tell my 
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daughter, I would fpcake with her,go you call hither my foole • 
O you fir,you fir,comc you hither, who am I fir ? 

SteivMy Ladies Father. 

Lear My Ladies father, my Lords knaue, you whorefon do<r 
you flaue,you curre. 

Stew.l am none of this tny Lord r I befecch you pardon me. 
Lear. Do you bandy l.ookes with me you rafcall ? 

Smp.Ile not beftmeke my Lord. 
iCe»x.Nor tript neither,you bafe football plater. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, and ile loue thee, 
Kent. Come fir.ile teach you differences,away, away,ifycu 
will meafure your lubbers length againe,tarry, but away, you 
bane wifedomc, 

. Lear. Now friendly knaue I thanke thee, there’s earned of 
thyferuicc. , 



Enter Foole, 

Foole.'hil me hire him too.here’s my coxcombe. 

Lear . How now' my pretty knaue,bow doft thou ? 

Toole, Sirra,you were beft take my coxcombe. 

Kent. Why Foole ? 

Foole , Why for taking ones part that’s out of fauour, nay and 
thou canft not fmileas the winde fits, thou’t catch coldelhortly, 
there take my coxcombe; why this fellow hath baniflittwool 
his daughters, and done the third a blctfing againft his will, if 
thou follow him, thou muft needs wcare my coxcombe, how 
no w nunckle, would I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 

Lear. Why my boy ? 

Tools. If 1 gauethemany liuing, idekeepe mycoxcomberoy 
felfe,thercs mine.beg another of thy daughters. 

.Take heed firra.the whip. 

Foole. Truth is, a dog that muft to kennell, he muftbee whipt 
one, when Lady oth’e brach may ftand by the fire and ftinke. 

Lear. A peftilent gull to me. ' 

.F'W?,Sirra,ile teach thee a fpeech. Lear.Do. 

Foa/e.Marke it Vncklc ; haue more theft thou fhcweft.fpt^® 

k£fe then thou knoweit, lend leffe then thou oweft> ridetnore 

then 
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.o i carnc more then thou troweft, fet leffe then thou 

*j ,1,011 ft.lt haue mote.thcn two ten. to . fcote. 

mhine for it ; can you make no vfe of nothing Vnc e 
° lew Why no boy,nothing can be made out of nothing, 
F.X.Prethe'e tell him, fo much the rent of his land comes to, 

he will not bclceue a foole. 

rIdSou know the diffetenee my boy.betwcenc a bit. 

ter foole, and. a fweete foole. 

Bole. That^rd that counfaild thte to giveaway thy Land, 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him ftand, 

The fweete and bitter foole will prefently appeare. 

He one in motley here, the other found out there. 

a monopolie out, they would haue pari^t and ioaes too, they 
will not let me haue all foole to my felft.-thei 1 be fnatching, g 
me an egge Nuncklc.and ile giue thee two crownes. 
s Lear. What two crownes {hall they be r , 

Foole. Why after I haue cut the egge in the midcue and cate p 
the meate.the two crownes of the egge : when thou doueft thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou boreft 
thy affc on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadft little wit in thy bald 
crowne.when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; it I fpcak likes 
my felfe in this,let him be whipt that fitft hndes it to. 

Fooles had nere leffe wit hi a yeare. 

For wife men are growne foppiib. 

They knowmot how their wits do wearc, 

Their manners are foapiflav ^ r % 

ie^When were you wont to be fo full oi longs hfra t 
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FcoU.l haue vfed it Nuncle,euer fince thou mad’ft thy dauof, 
•crs thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and D S 
downe thine owne breeches, then they for Hidden ioy did Wce ! 
andlforforrowfung, that fuchaKing ftiouldplay bo-pejS 
and goe the foolesamong : pretheeNuncklekeepe a fchoole’ 
mafter that can teach thy foole to lie,I would faine learnc to lie 

Lear. Ifyou lie,wee’I haue you whipt. 

Foole. I maruell what kin thou and thy daughters are, they*! 
haue me whipt for fpcaking true, thou wilt hauemee whipt for 
lying, and fometime I am whipt for holding my peace, I had ra- 
ther be any kinde of thing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, and left no- 
thing in the middle ; hecre comes one of the parings. 

Enter Gonortll . 

Lear. How now daughter,what makes that Frontlet on, 
Me-thinkes you are too much alate it’h frowne. 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft noneedeto 
care for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, lam 
better then thou art now, l am a foole, thou art nothing, yes for- 
footh I will hold my tongue, fo your face bids me, though you 
fay nothing. 

Mum,mum,he that keepes neither cruft nor crum. 

Weary of all, (hall want fome.That’s a ftieald pefcod. • 

Gon. Not onely fir this, your all-licenc’d foole, but other of 
your iniolent retinue do hourely carpc and quarrell, breaking 
foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, I had thought 
by making this well knownevnto you, to haue found afafere- 
drefle,bnt now grow fearcfullby what your felfc too late haue 
fpoke and done.that you protect this courfe,and put on by your 
allowance, which if you fhould,the fault would not fcape cen- 
fure.uor the redreffe fleepe, which in the tender of a wholefome 
weal,might in their working do you that offence,that elfe were 
{hame,that then neceftity muft call difereete proceedings. 

Foole , For you trow Nuncle, the hedge-fparrow fed the Coo- 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off bcit young, fo out went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling, 

Lear. Are you our Daughter i 

Gen. 












■ H would make vfe of that good 

•rT™ know you are f„u g b.,and pm away theft 

IfpofcTom, that of late mnsfonne you from what you tightly 



are. 



May not an A (ft know when the Cart drawee the horfe, 
"^/^ihmihOTkuowme, why thisisnotleur; doth 

1 walke thus ?V J ke thus ! where are his eies either his no- 

Lear vsalke tt P, f j are i ec hergy, fleepmg or wa- 

Vn'l’^ha^fure tisnot ft^whofs k thatcai(teHmc wholam? 
king; ha. lure > for by the markes of foue- 

Sgmy.tao^Sf - 81 mCm ' Ilh ° Mbe M(C P ctf,,adcd 1 had 

dall fceft. Which they .will make an obedient Father. 

nrankes • 1 dobefeech you vnderftand my purpofes a- 
nghVas you are old and reuerend,you Ibould be wi^heere doe 
vfu kcepc cue hundred Knights and Squires,men fo difordered, 
Jo deboyft and bold, that this our Court infetkd with their 
manners fhewes like a riotous Inne, epicunfmc and luft make 
more like aTauerneor Brothell, then a great Pallace, the ftiame 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftant remedy, bee thou defired by her, 
h telfe will take the thing fhe begs, a little to difquantity your 
Sand the remainder that (ball ftill depend, to be fuch men 
as mavbefortyour age,and know themfelues and you. 

Lelr.D ar Jefle and Diuels ! faddle my horfes, call my tra.ne 
together, degenerate baftard,ile not trouble thee; yet haue 1 left 

3 d G^Youftrike my people,and your difordered rabble, make 

feruants of their betters. 

Enter Dttke. 

Lear. Vie that too late repent’s vs ; O fir, are you come ? Is It 

our will that we prepare any horfes^ineratitude. thou rnarbk- 

earted fiend, more hideous when thou fiieweft theem a childe 
then the Sea-monfter, detefted kite, tbouleffenmy ;trameand 
men ofehoife and rareft parts, that all particulars c f duty know, 
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and in the moft exadt regard , fupport the worfhippes of their 
name,0 moft fmall faulc, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia (hew 
that like an engine wrencht my frame of nature from the fixt 
place, drew from my heart all loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Liar, 
Lear ! beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deareiudg- 
menr. out,goe,goe,my people ? 

Duke. My Lord,! am guiltleffe as I am ignorant. 

Lear . It may be fo my Lord, harke Nature., heare deere God- 
deflc,fufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this cre- 
ture fruitefull, into her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs of encrcafe, and from her derogate body neuerfpringa 
babe to honor her; if (Ire nruft teem.create hcrchildeoffpleen, 
that it may liuc and be a thourt difuetur’d torment to her, let it 
ftatnpe wrinckles in her brow of youth, with accent teares, fret 
channels in her checkes, turtle all her mothers paines and bene- 
fits to laughter and contempt, that fhee may feele,how (harper 
then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a thankleffe childe, goe,goe, 
my people? 

Du ke.Hov£ G ods that vve adore, whereof comes this 1 

G<w.Neuer afflidt your felfe to know the caufe,but let his dif. 
pofition haue that fcope that dotage giues it. 

Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a clap, within a fortnight ? 

Duke.W 1 hat is the matter fir i 

Lear . lie tell thee, life and death 1 1 am aftiam’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my man-hood thus, that thefe hot teares that 
breakc from me perforce, (hould make the worfi blafts and fogs 
vponthe vntender woundings of a fathers curfe, pcrufdeuery 
fence about the olde fond eies,be-weepc thiscaufea'gaine, ile 
plucke vou out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea,is it come to this l yet haue I left a daughter, 
whom I am furc is kinde and comfortable, when (he (hall heare 
this ofthee,with her nailes fhce’l fley thy woluifh vifage, thou 
flralt findc that ile refume the (liape, which thou doeft think e 1 
haue caft off for euer,thou (Irak I warrant thee, Lxit. 

Gou.Do you niarkc that my Lord ? 

Duke t l cannot be fo partiall Conorilho the great louc I beare 




you. 



Ce;i. 



lowes after. 

Got. What Ofrald, ho. 

O/a'. Yes Madam. * awa y to horfc, informe her 

Gon.l ake you fonre comp Y > ^ fuch rca f ons c f your 

full of my particular feaie and after your re- 

ownc,as may compact ^ g lcneffe and courle of 

""^TTS k«»ot v’arc mnehmorc - 

yours though 1 Jift' keD -r fo l r harmfull mildneffe. 

hot want of wilec ome,then praile tor 

hP W-How farre your cies may pierce Icannot tell, 

Striuing to better ought, we marre what s well. 

COT.Nay then — £*•#. 
P«%.Well,well,the euent. 

Enter Lear, Kent, and Foole. . 

j*, Go you before to Glocejter with thefe letters -acquatn 

“Wlf, mambtaioc, wre in hisheel.,, vren notin dmg« 

“/i.Vha, I prcthccbe mnty.thy wt (hall neve go ffiplhod. 

daogh.«wm vft.h«WodlS,^ 
though (he is as like this, as a crabtfe is like an apple, yet I coi > 
what I can tell* i # 

U / Q de! ^Uarte wlikc this, as a crab doth to a.crab ; thou 
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canft not tell why ones nofe ftands in the middle of his face? 
jLe4r.N0. 

FWe.VVhy to keep his eyes on either fide his nofe, that what 

a man cannot ftnell out, he may fpy into. 

Lear. I did her wrong ! 

Foole. Canft tell how an Oyfter makes his fheli. 

Lear. No. 

Foole. Nor I neythcr ; but I can tell why a fnaylehas ahoufe. 
Lear. Why ? 

Foole. Why to put his head in, not to g<ue it away vnto his 
daughter,and leaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fokinde a father; bee my horfes 
ready i 

Foole .'Thy Affes are gone about them ; the reafon why the fe* 
ucn ftarres are no more then feuen,is a pretty reafon. 
Z.e 4 r.Becaufe they are not eight. 

Foole, Yes, thou wouldft make a good foole. 

£e 4 r.To tak’t againe perforce ; monfter.ingratitude ! 

Foole. If thou wert my foole Nunckle, Idehauc thee beaten 
for beingolde before thy time. 

Lear. How’s that? 

Foole. Thou fhouldft npt haue beene olde, before thou hadft 
beene wife. 

Lear. Oletmenotbemadfweeteheaucn! I would not bee 
mad,keepe me in temper, I would not bee mad j are the Horfes 
ready ? 

Seruant .Ready my Lord. 

Zftfr.Come boy. Exit. 

Foole. She that is maid now, and laughs at my departure, 
Shall not be a maid long,except things be cut fliorter. 

Exit. 

Enter Ballard, and Quran meetes him. 

Baft. Saue thee Cttran . 

Cur an. And you fir, I haue beene with your father, and giuen 
himnotice, thattheDukeof Cornwall andhisDutcheffewillbe 
here with him to night. 

/faff, How comes that ? 

Cr.tw. 
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A^».Nay I know not, you haue heard of the newes abroad, 

1 meaue the whifperd ones/or there are yet but care-buffing r- 

§U SNot,I pray you what are they ? 

Curan. You may then in time, fare you well fir. 

Bad. The Duke be here to night ! the better beft, this weaues 
it felfe perforce into my bufindTc, my father hath fee guard to 
take my brochcr,& I haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 
1 Enter Edgar. 

muftaske breefeneffe and fortune helpe ; brother a word, dif- 

cend brother I lay,my father watches, Ofiiethisplace, mtedi- 

eencc is eiuen where you are hid, you haue now the good ad- 
vantage of the night, haue you not fpoken again!! the £»ke °t 
form all ought, hee’s coming hether now in the mght,it h haite, 
and Regan with him, haue you nothing faide vpon his party a- 

gainit the Duke of Albaney, aduife your- 

fi^.I am fure on’t not a word. • . 

Bayard. I heare my father comming, pardon me in crauing,! 
muft draw my fword vpon you,feeme to defend your felfe, now 
quit you well, yecld, come before my fatber.light heere, heere, 
Bie brother flie,torches,torches,fo farwell ; fome bloud drawne 
on me would beget opinion of my more fierce endeuor, I haue 
feene drunkards do more then this in fport 5 father, father, ftop, 
ftop, no helpe? 

Enter Clocefter. 

GY<y?.Now Edmund, where’s the villaine? 

Baft Heere flood he in the darke,his ffiarpe fword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charmes,coniuringthe Moonc to ftand his aufpi- 
cious Miftris. 

C/oft. But where is he? 

Baft Looke fir,I bleed. 

Cjloft. Where is the v Whine, Edmund l 
Baft Fltd this way fir, when by no meanes he could 
Clofl. Piirfue him, go after,by no meanes,what ? 
, 2?<*y?.Perfwade me to the reorder of your Lordfiiip, but that 
I toldehun the veuengiue Grids, gainft Paracides did all their 

X> thunders 







220 



230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 









The Hlsiary ffj King Lear. 

thunders bend, fpoke with how many fould^nd ftrong a bond 
the child was bound to the father ; (ir,in a fine, teeing how loth- 
ly oppofite I flood to hisvnnaturallpuipofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword, he charges home my vnprouided bo. 
dy. launchtminearme ; but when he faw my heft alarumd fptrits 
bold ia the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafted by the noife I made, but lodainly he fied. 

(JloJi. Let him flic farre.not in this Land (hall he remaine vn. 
caught and found ; difpatch, the Noble Duke my mafter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority I will 
prodaime it,thathe which Andes him fhall deferue our thankes, 
bringing the murderous cay tiffe to the flake, he that concealer 
him,death. 

Taft . When Idiffwadcd him from his intent, and found him 

S ' :todoit,withcurftfpecchIthreatnedtodtfcouerhim;he 
:d,Thou vupoffcffing baftard, doft thou thinke,if I would 
ftand againftthee, could the repofure ofany truft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith’ d ? no .• what I fhould deny, 
as this I would.I, thogh thou didlVproduce my very character, 
ide tume it all to thy fuggeftion, plot, and damned pretence, and 
thou rauft make a dullard of the world; if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant and potentiall fpurres to 
make thee fcekqit. 

gioft. Strong and fattened villaine, 'would he deny his letter? 
I neucr got him: harke, the Dukes trumpets,! know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ile barre,the villaine (hall not fcape, the Duke 
rriufl grant tne that : befides,his pi<5hirc I wil fend far and neere, 
that all thekingdomemay haue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and naturall boy) ile workc the meanes to make thee ca« 
pable. 

Enter the 'Duke of fernwaH. 

for n.How now my noble friend, fihee I came hether, which 
3 can call but now,l haue heard flrange newes. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes toofhort which ca» 
purfue the offender ; how dofl my Lord ? 

<J/^?.Madam,my old heart is crakt,is crakr. 

Reg. What, did my fathers godfon feckc your life ? he whom 
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*§ U hW - r • Ktsthat 

tg . WasS not companion with the ryotous Knights tha* 

Madam,tii too bad.too bad. 

Tit they haue put him on the old _mani death. 

To haue thefe- and waftc of this his rcuenues : 

lhaue this prefent euening from my filter 

Beene well inform’d ofthcm,and with fuchcautions, 

TUar if thev come CO foiourne at my houfe,ile not be there* 

Duke. lilt I.affure thee Regan ; Edmund ,1 heard that you haue 
fhewne your father a child-hke office. 

Baft. Twasmydutyflr. 

G left Me did betray his praflifcand rcceiued 
This hurt you fee,ftriuing to apprehend him. 
Uff^.Ishepurfued? 

Gleft A my good Lord * r 9 , 

‘Duke. If he be taken, he fhall neuer more be fear d of doing 
harme, make your owne purpofc how in my ftrengthyou pleafe; 
{ot you Edmund, whofc vertue and obedience doth this inttanc 
fo much commend it felfe,yoU fhall be ours, natures of fuch deep 
truft, we (hall much need,you we firft feize on. 

Baft. I fhall fertie you truely,howeuer tlfe. 
gioft . For him I thanke yourGrace. 

Duke. Ton know not why we came to vifitc you ? 

^<w*.Thus out of fcafon,threatning darke cide nighq 
Occafions noble Glocefter of fome prize. 

Wherein we mud haue vfc of your aduicc. 

Our father he hath writ.fohath our After, 

Of defencesjwhich Ibeft thought it fit. 

To anfwer from our hand, the feuerall mefletigers 
From hence attend difpatch,our good old friend. 

Lay comfort s to your bofome,J & beftow your ncedfull counfeli 
To our bufineffe, which craucs the inftant tfe» 




D » 



Exit. 
Gioft o 
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fcrue you Madam,your Graces are rightwclcome. 

Sitter Kent, and Steward. 

Steward.G ood eucn co thee friend, art of the houfe ? 

Kent. I. 

Steward . Where may wc fet our horfes ? 

Kent.Xn the mire. 

5r«t\Prethee if thou loue me^tcll me, 

Kent.l loue thee not. - 

Sterp. Why then I care nor for thee. 

Kent .Jf I had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, I would make thee care 
for me. 

Stew. Why doft thou vfe hie thus M know thee not. 

Krar.Fellow I know thee. 

Srw.What doft thou know me for j? 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates, a bafe, 
proud,fhallow,beggerly, three fhewted hundred pound, filthy 
worfted-ftocken knaue, a lilly liuer’d adtion taking knaue, a 
whorefon glafTe-gazing fuperfinicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting flaue.one thac would’ft be a baud in way of good feruice,& 
art nothing but the compofition of a knaue, begger, coward, 
pander, and the fonne and heire ofa mungrell bitch.whom I will 
beate into clamorous whining, if thou deny the leaftfillable of 
the addition. 

Stew. What amonftrous fellow art then, thus to raile on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. 

Kent . What a brazen fac’ft varlet art thoU,t« deny thou kngw- 
eft me, isit twodaies agoc fincel beatetheC, and-tript vpthy 
heeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it be night 
the Moon fhines,ile make a fop of the Moone-ftiine a’yb^draw 
you whorefon cullyonly barber-munger,draw. 

Stew. Away,I haue nothing to do with thfefe. 

Kent.Dnvj you rafcall, you bring Letters againft the King, & 
take Vanity the puppets part, againft the royalty of her fathier, 
draw you rogue.or ile fo carbonado your ftiankesjjeU^wy ouraf- 
call.come your wayes. Pp 

Stew. Helpe, ho,murthcr, helpe, 

Kent* 
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Kent, Strike you flaue, ftand rogue, ftand you ncate aue, 
S/w.Helpe, ho, murther, helpe. 

Enter Edmund with hit Rapier drawne, Clocejier, the 
Duke and DntcheJ[e. 

3?<«/?.How now, what’s the matter ? 

Ken. With you goodman boy, and you pleafe comc,i!c fleafti 

vou.comeonyongmafter. 

3 £7/0/?. Weapons, atmes/what’s the matter here . 

Du[e.Kee pc peace vpon your liues,hc dies that ftnkcs agamc, 
what’s the matter ? 

Reg. The meffengers from our After, and the King. 

Duke. What’s your difference,fpeake ? 

Stew A am fearfe in breath my Lord. 

Xwf.No mar uaile you haue fo beftir d your valour, youco- 
wardlv rafcall, nature difclaimes in thee,a Taylor made thee. 
Duke Thou art aftrange fellow.aTaylour make a man? 

Kent. 1, a taylour fir, a Stone-cutter, ovaPainter could not 
haue made him fo ill, though hehadbene but two houres at the 

G/q/?.Speake yet, how grew your quarrel! ? - 

Sm^This ancient ruffian fir, whole life I haue fpardatfute 

of his gray-beard. „ , , , 

Kent .Thou whorefon Zed, thou vnneceflary letter, my Lord 
if you will giUe me leaue.I will tread this vnboulted villatne in- 
to motter, and daubethe wals of a Iaques with him ; fpare my 
gray-beard you wjtgtaile? 

£>«^e.Peace fir,you beaftly knaue you haue no tcuerence. 
Kewr.Yes fir, but anger has a priuiledge. 

Duke. Why art thou angry ? 

Kgnt That filch a flaue as this Ihould weare a fword. 

That wearesnohonefty, filch finding rogues asthefe. 

Like Rats oft bite thofe cordes in twaine, 

Which are to intrench, to inloofe fmooth euery pamon 

That in the natures of their Lords rebell, ' 
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Bring oile to ftir,fnow to thcjr colder moods, 
Reneagjaffirmc.and turne their halcion beakes 
With eucry gale and vary of their matters, 

Knowing nought like daics but following, 

A plague vpon your Epcliptickevifage, 

Smoileyou iny fpeechcs,as I were a foole? 

Goofcjif I had you vpon Sarum Plaine, 

Ide fend you cackling home to Camulet. . 

£«%.What,art thou nud olde fellow ? 

C/o/.How fell you out,fay that ? 

Kent .No contraries hold more antipathy. 

Then I and fuch a knaue. 

Duke. Why doft thou call him knaue, what’s hi$ offence ? 

KVfft.His countenance likes me not. 

Duke . No more perchance doth mine, or his,or hers, 

2Cc«f.Sir,tis my occupation to-be plaine, 

I haue feene better faces in my time. 

Than ftands on any (boulder that I fee 
Before me at this inftant. 

D# 'e.’jpl\is is a feltow, who hauing beenepra'ifd 
For bluritneffe, doth affeft a faucie ruffines. 

And conftraines the garb quite frombis nature, 

He cannot flatter he,he muft be plaine, 

He muft fpeake truth,and they will take it fo, 

If not hee’s plainc,thefe kinde of kuaucs I know, 

Which in this plainneffe harbour more craft. 

And more corrupter ends, then twenty filly ducking 
Obferuants,that ftretch their duties nicely. 

Kent. Sir in good footh,or in fincere verity, 

Vnder the allowance of your grand afpeft. 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radientfire 
Xg flickering Thotbus front. 

.D/r%.Whatmeanftthou.bythis? ' . 

Kent . To go out of my dialogue which you difeommend to 
much; I know fir, I am no flatccrer,he that beguild you in a P l8, “ 
accent, was a plaine knaue,which for my part I wilnot bc.thog 
1 fhould win your difpleafure to entreatc me to it. ^ 
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D^k.What’s the offence you gaue him? _ 

Stew.l neuer gauc him any U pleafd the King his maft 
Very late to fttike acme vpon his rnifconftrutlion. 

When he coniunft and flattering his difpleafure 
Tript me behinde, being downe.infulted.raild. 

And put vpon him fuch a deale of tnan^that 
That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubdued. 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 

ttNone^theVroges 8c cowards but their foole. 

Duke* Bring foorth the ftockcs ho ? , 

You ftubborne mifereant knaue,you vnreuerent bragar , 

W ^l!.T am wo olde to lcarne.call not your ftockcs for me, 

I ferue the King.on whofe imploimentsl was fept to yo , 

You fhould do fmall rcfpcft,(bew too bold malice 
Againft the grace andperfon of my mafter, 

ftockcs ; as I haue life and honour. 

There {hall he fit till noone. , „ . , 

Jto.Till noone, till night my Lord, and all night too. 

Kent. Why Madam, if I were your fathers dog, you cothd not 

vfemefo. 

^(/.Sir, being his knaue, T will. 

C»%.This is a fellow of the fame nature, 
dur fifter fpeakesoff.come.bringaway the ft o ekes, 

6/a^.Letmc befecch your Grace not to do fo. 

His fault is much,and the good King his Mafter 
Will checke him for’t ; your purpofd low correction 
Is fuch,as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfrings 

And moft common trefpaffes are punifht with, 

TheKingmuft take it ill, that hee’s fo {lightly valued- 
In his Mcffenger, fhould haue him thus retrained. 

Z>»j^f.lle anfwer that. 

XegMy fifter may receiue it much more worfe. 

To haue her gentleman abufcd,affaulted ^ 
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For following her affaires, put inhis legs. 

Come my Lord,away. Exit, 

giofi. 1 am forry for thee friend,tis the Dukes pleafure, 
Whofe difpofition all the world wellknowes 
W ill not be rubd nor ftopt.llc intreate for thee. 

Kent.Vtay you do not firjhaue watchtand trapalld hard, 
Some time l fhall fleepc out,the reft lie whittle, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at hceles, 

Giue you good morrow. 

Cleft. The Duke’s too blame in this,twill be ill tooke. 

Exit, 

Kent. Good King, that mutt approuc the common faw. 
Thou out of heauens benedi&ion comett 
To the warme Sunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder- globe. 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 
Perufe this letter, nothing almoft fees my wracke 
But mifcry,I know tis from Cordelia, 

Who hath moft fortunately bene informed 
Of ray obfeured courfe.and lhall finde time 
From this enormious ftate,feekingto giue 
Lottes their remedies.all weary and ouer-vvatcht, 

Take vantage heauy eies not to behold 
This fhamefull lodging; Fortune goodnight, 

Smile, once more turne thy whcele. Refteefet. 

Enter Edgar . 

Edgar, Iheare my felfe proclaim’d, 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 

Efcaptthe hunt,no Port is free.no place 
That guard, and moft vnufall vigilence 
Doft not atcend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moftpooreft fhape. 

That euer penury in contempt of man, 

Brought neere to beaft ; my face ile grime with filth, 

Blanket my loines,elfe all my haire with kno.ts, 
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And with prefented nakednes out-face 
The winde.and perfecution of the skie. 

The Country giues me proote and prelident 
Of Bedlam beggers.who with roring voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Armes, 
pins.wooden prickes,nailes, fprigs of rofemary. 

And with this horrible obieft from low feruice, 

Poorepeltingvillages,(heep-coates,and milles, 

Sometime with lunaticke bans/ometime with praters 
Enforce their charity, poore Turlygod, poore Tern, 

That’s fomething yei f Sdgar I nothing am. Exit, 

Enter King, and a Knight, 

LearXxs ftrange that they fihould fo depart from hence. 

And not fend backe my meffenger . 

Knight. As I learn’djthc night before there was 
No purpofe of his remoue. 

Kent. Haile to thee noble Matter. 

Lfl*r.How,mak’ft thou this flume thy paftime ? 
Foo/f.Ha,ha,looke, he weares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles,dogs and beares 
By the necke,munkies by the loiucs,andmen 
By the legs, when a man s ouer-lufty at legs, 

*C hen he weares wooden neather-ftockcs. 

Lear, What’s he, that hath fo much thy pl?ce miftooke to fet 
thee here ? 

Kent. It is both he and (he, your fonne and daughter. 
Le<*r.No, 

Kent. Yes. ( „ 

Lear. No I fay. 

Kent. I fay yea, 

Lwr.No, no, they would not. 

Kent. Yes they haue. - . • 

Lear.^y Jupiter l fweareno,rhey durftnot doit. 

They would not,could not do it^tis worfe then murdsr $ 

To do vpon refpe&fuch violent out-rage, 

Refolue me with all modeft hafte, ■which way 
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TbetfiBoty efKwgLear. 

Thou maift deferue,or they gujpofe this yfage, 

Comming from vs. • , 

Kent My Lord, when atcheir home 
I did commend your Highoeffe Letters to.tbem. 

Ere I was rifen from tl'ic|daceyhatihe<vved 
My duty kneeling ? came there a reeking Pofte, 

Stewd in his hafle.halfe bre3thlcffc,j?anting forth 
From Gonorill his Miftris/aluta'ions, 

Deliuered letters fpitc of intertniffion, 

Which prefcntly they rcadj.pn vyhofe contents 
They fummond vp their men,ftraight tooke horfe, 
Commanded me to follow, and attend theleifurc 
Of their anfwcr,gaue me cold lookes. 

And meeting heere the other Meffenger,. 

Whofe welcome 1 perceiu’d had poifoned mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late, 

Difplaid fo faweily againft your Highneffe, 

Hauing more man then wit about me,drewj ;; !, . -i y 
He railed the houfe with loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpaffe worth 
This fhame which here it fuffers. 

Lear.O how this mother fwels vp toward my heart, 

Hifiorica pajfio downe thou climing forrow. 

Thy element’s below,where is this daughter ? 

Kent. With the Earle fir within. 

2><jr.Follow me*not,ftay there. 

Knight. Made you no more offence then what you fpeake of? 

Kent .No,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traitve ? 

Toole. If thouhadft beene fet in the ftoekes for that queftion, 
thou hadft well deferued it. * ‘i 

Kent. Why foole ? 

Toole. Wee’l fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee ther’s 
no labouring in the winter, all that follow their nofes,are led by 
their eyes, but blinde men,and there’s not a nofe, among a hun- 
dred, but can fmqllhim that’s ftincking j let goe thy hold when 
a great wheelc runs downe a.hill, leaf! it breake thy necke with 

following it, but the gycatone that goes vp the hil,let him draw 

tnee 
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, r w Wn a wife naan giues thee better counfell, giue mee 
m'nVagame! I would haue none but knaucs follow it, ^cc a 

took giues Jt*^ ^ that ferttes fir gaine, 

Jnd follows but for firm ; 

\yill packe when it begins to r attic t 
jind leone thee mthtflorme. 

But I mil tarry, the foole willfi aj t 
jind let thh w ifi man fie : 

The knatfc tttrnes foole that runnel (ixvty. 

The foole no knaueperdj. 

Kent. Whereleamt you this foole? . ' & ' - - 

F^.Not in the ftoekes. 

Enter Lear and Glocefier.. 

J> 4 r.Deny to fpeake with me ? th’are ficke,th are w eary. 

They traueld hard to night, mearcluftice, 

I the images of reuolt and flyitig off, 

how vnremoucable and fixt he is in his owne courfe. 

L^r.VeangeanCe,death,plague,c6rtfufion,What fiery qua 1 - 

ty ; why Glocefer, Glocefier, ide fpeake with the Duke of Corne- 
mU,znA his wife. 

S.Thc King would fpeake with firtm>all£he : deare father 
Would with his daughter fpeake, commands her leruice. 

Fiery Duke, tell the hot Duke that Lear^ 

No but not yet, may be he is not well, u., i 

Infirmity doth ftill hegtea all office,whefe to oUr health ^ 
Is bound,we are not our felues,whenmamre being opprelt, 
Commands the minde to fuffer with the bodyjde forbeare. 

And am fallen outwith my more headier will, 

To take the indifpofed and'ficMy a 

Death on my ftate, wherefore fiiould he fithere; ■ 

This ade perfwadcs the, that this remotion oftheDuke& her 
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Is pra aife.ondy giue me my fcruant foorth ; 

T ell the Duke and’s wife, He fpeake with them 
NoW'ptefently,bid them come forth and hearcme. 

Or at their chamber doore lie beate the drum 
Till it cry fleepe to death. 

Gl&B.l would haue all well betwixt you. 

Lear , O my heart ! my heart. 

Poole. Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney didto theEeles 
when {he put them vp i th pafte aliuc.fiie rapt vm ath coxcombs 
with a fttcke,and cryed downe wantons, downe; twasherbro 
ther,that in pure kindneffc to his horfc,butterd his hay. 

Enter Duke and Regan, 

Lear .Good morrow to you both. 

X)«£e.Hailcto your Grace. 

Reg . I am glad to fee your Highnefle. 

Lear.^egan , I thinke you are,l know what reafon 
I haue to thinke fo ; if thou fiiouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy mothers toombe 
Sepulchring an adultcrefie,yea,are you free ? * 

Some other time for that.Beloued Regan, 

Thy fifter is naught,o Regan flic hath tied 
Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnefle, like a vulture hcere. 

I can fcarfe fpeake to thee,thou’t not belceue. 

Of how depriued a quality.O 

Reg . I pray fir takepatience,I haue hope 
You lelfe know how to value her defert. 

Then (he to flacke her duty. 

Lear.YAy curfes on her. 

7^.0 fir, you are oldc. 

Nature on you Hands on the very verge of her Confine, 

You fhould be ruled and led by fome difcrecion. 

That difeernes your Hate better then you your felfc. 

Therefore I pray, that to our fifter you do makereturne, 

Say you haue wrongd her fir. , . . 

Z.^r.Askeher forgiueneffe, 

Do you marke ho w this becomes the houfe f 

Deare 
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Deare daughter, - ! confeffe that l am old, 

Aee is vnneceffary,on my knees 1 beg. 

That vou’l vouchfafe me raymcnt,bed and food. 

^ K^Good fir no more,thefe arc vnfightly tricks, 

Returne you to my fifter. 
thS’SSme of halfe my mine, 

^Xvponme^okemewi^hertongue, 

Moft ferpent-hke vpon the very heart . full top 

All the ftor’d vengeances of hcauen tall on ner m D r» 

Strike her young bbnes,you taking aiteswith laroneffe. 

tor! You mmbir lightnings dart your blinding Bamcs 

Into her fcornfulleies,infea her beauty, 

You Fen fuckt fogs.drawne by the powerfull Sunn , 
T °RegSthc bleft Gods,fo will you wifti on me, 
Wh Lear,NoRegm%on (halt neuerhaue my curfe, 

Tis not in thee to grudge my pleafures.to cut oft my > 
To bandy hafty words ,to leant my irzes, 

And in conclusion, to oppofe the bolt 
A gain ft my comming in-, thou better knoweft 

The offices ofnature.bond of child-hood, 

Effeas of curtefie, dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdomc.halt thou not foi got 

Wherein l thee endowed. 

Reg.Good fir to the purpofe. . 

Lear. Who put m y man i’th ftockes . 

T)/ife?.What trumpets that ? 

Enter Steward: 

Reg.l know’t my fifths, this approues her letters. 

That {he would foone be here, is your Lady come 
Ldar. T his is afiaue,whofe eafieWowed pude 
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The Hitt ory tfRing Le*r. 
Dwelsin the fickle grace of her he followcs, 
Out var!et,from my light. 

Z>»<f.What meariesyour Grace ? 



Enter (3 oner i, 11. 

<7<w.Who ftruckc my fcruant ? Regan, I haue good hop< 
Thou didft not know ant. r 

Lear. Who comes here ?. O heauetis ! 

Ifyou doloueoldcmen } ifyou fweet fway alow 
ObediencCjifyour lelues are old, make it your caule, 

Send downe and take my part j 

Art not alham’d to lookevpon this beard? 

0 ^e£4»jwilcth'ou take her by the hand? 

Gon. Why not by the hand fir, how haue I offended ? 
All’s not offence that i n diferetion findes, ■’ > ^ ; ,<j . , 

And dotage tearmes fo. . > . ;i 

Lftsr.O fidcs,you are tooYough, 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man i’th ftockes ? 

Luke. I fet him there, but his owne diforders 
Dcferu’d muchlelTeaduanccment. 

Lear. You ; did you ? 

Reg.l pray you father being weake, feeme fo. 

If till the expiration of your moneth. 

You will returne and foiourne with my lifter, 

Difmifling halfe your traine,come then to me, ' 

1 am now from home.and out of that prouifion 
Which fhall be needful! for your entertainment. 

Zerfr.Returne to her,and fifty men difmift? 

No, rather I abiure all roofes,and chufe 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre. 

To be a Comrade with the Wolfe and Owlc, 
Neccflitiesfliarpcpinch,returnewith her : 

Why the hot blood in France, that dowerles 
Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as wellbe brought 
To knee his Throne, and Squire-like penfion beg, 

To keepe bafe life afoote ; returne with her i 
Perfwade me rather to be flaue and fumptcr 
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To this detefted groome. 

Or rather a difeafethat lies within my flefh. 

Which I muft needs call rnine,thouart a byle, 

Xeuefore,an imboffedcarbunclcin my 

£ ‘ a Kirtud but lie not chide thee, 

, „ : 

T do not bid the thunder-bearer fhoote 

“ u ia i C s of thee to high iud ging hue 
E “ £.ho» canft.be Dcttcr at thy letfure. 

I can be patient, I can ftay with Regan, 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 

Giue eare to my lifter, for thofe • 

That mingle reafon with your paflion, 

Muft be content to thinke you are old, and o. 

But (lac knowes what fhe does. ■ - , . ; : ; 

Tear Is this wtll-fpokcn now * - j - 

Is it not well? what Ihould you need of mote. 

Yea or fo many,fith thatboth charge and danger 

leabe. g.inftfo gtcac annntbet.hoet m a honte 

Should Janypeople vndcr tteo command S ,„ ; : ^ ^ 

We cSuld conirokate ifyou wilUotnetonw, v; 

(For now I fpie ^danger) I entreate you^ 
Tobringbutfiuc.andtwcrity.tonovnore 

Willi giue place or notice. 

Jjmt. I gaue you all. , 
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Reg. And in good time yo&gaue it. 

Lcar.Made you my guardians, my depofitaries 
But kept a referuation to be followed * 

With fuch a number, what,muft I come to you 
With fine and t wenty,fojp*»,faidyou fo > 7 
Re I- Alld fpcak't againe my Lord.no more with me 
L^r.Thofe wicked creatures yet do feemc well-fauour’d 
When others are more wicked.not being the wotft 
Stands in fome ranke of praife.lle go with thee * 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty, * 

And thou art twice her loue, * 

Gw.Heareme my Lord ; 

What need you fiue and twenty, ten, or fiue. 

To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many* 

Haue a command to tend you ? 

Regan . What needs one? 

Lear . O reafon not the deedjOUr bafettbeggers 
Are in thepooreft thing fuperfluous. 

Allow not nature more then nature needs. 

Mans life’s as cheap as beads; thou art a Lady, 

If onely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature, needs not what thou gorgious weareft, 

Which fcarfely keepes thee wafme,but for true need, 

You heauens giue me that patience,patiencc I need. 

You fee me heere (you Gods) a poorc old fellow. 

As full ofgreefe as age, wretched in both. 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father,foole me not too much, 

To beare it lamely,touch me with noble anger, 

0 let not womens weapons, water drops 
Staine my mans checkes,no you vnnaturall hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you both. 

That all the world fhall -I will do fuch things. 

What they are.yet 1 know not.but they fliall be 
The terrors of the earth ; you chinke ile weepe, 

No,ile not weepe, I haue full caufe of weeping. 

But this heart fhall breake in a thoufand flowes 
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Ere ile weepe ; 6 foolc,I fhall go mad. 

Exeunt Lear ,G locefier JCentjOnd Foote 
<Dnke.Let vs withdraw, twill be a ftorrpe. 
ftg.This houfe is little,the old man and his people. 

Cannot be well beftowedt 

Gon.Vis his owne blame hath put himfelfe from sfeft. 

And muft needs tafte his folly, 

Reg . For his particular,ile recciue him gladly. 

But not one follower, 

Dxke.So am I purpofd,where is my Lord of Gloeeiler ? 

Enter Gbcefier. 

^.Followed the old man forth, he is return’d. 

do . The King is in high rage,and willl know not whether. 

iJrg.Tis good to giue him way,he leads himfelfe. 

GonMy Lord,entreatc him by no meanes to flay, 
(?4>.Alacke,the night comes on, and the bleake windes 
Do forcly ruffell,for many miles about there’s not a bulb. 

Reg.O fir^to wilfull men. 

The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoole-mafters.ftiut vpyout doores. 

He is attended with a defperate traine. 

And what they may incenfehim too,being apt. 

To haue his eare abufedjW.ifedbme-bids feare. 

Duke. Shut vp your doores my Lord, tis a wilde night. 

My Regan counfels well, come out ath ftorme. 

Exeunt omnet. 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at feuerall doores. 

Kent. What s heerebefide foule weather ? 

Gent. One minded like, the weather,moft vnquietly, 

Kent. I know.you, where’s the King ? 

Contending withthefretfull Element, 

Bids the winde blow the earth into the fea. 

Or fwell the curled waters bouethc maine, 

That things might change or ccafe.teates his white hairc> 
Which the impetuous blafts with eielefte rage 
Catch in their ftrry,and make nothing of, 

Sttiues in his little world of man toout«fcorne } 

F • The 
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The to® and fro confli&ing winde and raine. 

This night wherein the cub-drawne Beare would COUch, 

The Lyon, and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Kcepe their furre dry ,vnbonnetcd he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent.hpt who is with him ? 

{?«»?. None but the foole, who labours to out-ieft 
His heart ftrooke injuries. 

Kent . Sir I do know you, 

And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a dcare thing to you, there isdiuifion, 

Although as yet the face of it be couer’d 
With mutuall cunning, twixt Albany and Cornwall. 

But true it is, from France there comes a power 

Into this fcatterd kingdom, who already wife in our negligence 

Haue fecret fee in fome of our beft Ports, 

And are at point to (hew their open banner. 

Now to you, if on my crcdite you dare build fo farre. 

To make your fpeed to Doner , you lhall finde 
Some that will thanke you, making iuft report • 

Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plaine ; 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and affurance, 

Offer this Office to you. 

Cent. I will talke farther with you. 

Kewf.Nodo not. 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outwall.open this pur fe and take 
What it containes,ifyou (hall fee Cordelia, 

As doubt not but you (hall,(hew her this ring, 

And (he Will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you do not know,fie on this ftorme, 

I will goe feeke the King. 

Gewr.Giue me your hand, haue you no more to fay ? 

Kent.Tevt words, but to effc& more then all yet. 

That when we haue found the King, 
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He this way, you that, he that full lights 

On him,holloW the other. &tmt. 

Enter Lear and foole. 

r ,jy Blow winde and crackeyour eheekes,rage,blow 
VoifcaTterickcs, and Hircanios fpout till you haue drencht 
The fteeples,drownd the cockcs.you fulphesous and 

Thnueht executing fires, vaunt- turrets to 

oB..»i»S .h^der-bote^smyv-hKe head. 

And thou all Braking thunder,fmite fiat 

The thlcke rotundity’ of the worhi,ciackeiiatures 

Mold,all Germains fpill at once that make 
lng Fw/Io Nunckle, Court holy water in a dry boufc 

Isbetter thenthisrainewater out adoore 

Good Nunckle in, and aske thy daughters bleff n D , 

Here’s a night pitties ney ther wife man nor foole. 
teer.RumWe thy belly MI,fpit fire/po* tame. 

Not rainc,winde,thundcr,fire,ar« my daughters, 

T taske not vou.you Elements with vnkmdneffe, 

Pleafure.here I ftand your flaue,a poore, mfirme,weake,ai 
Defpifcd old man.butyctl call you feruile . . 

Sfters that haue with two pernitious daughters myn d 

Yourl^gh engendered battellgainil ahead fo old andv.h,.e 

A, F«fcHe that has a ltoufe to P u ‘ P “ ^TaTiny Ibe 

peece the codpeece that will houfe before the head,has any we 

fo.h«e«a, neueryec 
faire womau,but flic made mouthes iru glafle. 

Af4r.No,l will be the patterne of all patience, 

1 will fay nothing. 

Enter Kent. 

^.Who’s there? 
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The Hiftory &f King Udr. 

a foSf* Marry heCrCS graccancl acod P is » th «s awlfcman and 

Kwt. Alaflc fir, fit you hccrc ? 

Things that loue night,louc not foch jirghts as thefe ; 

The wrathfnll Skies gaUow^he very wanderer of the 

Darke, and makes them keepe their caoes, 

Since I was man, fitch fheetes of fire. 

Such burfts of horrid thunder,fuch groncs of 
lloring windcand raine,I nere nemeovber 
To haue heard,mans nature cannot carry 
The affliction, nor the force. 

Lear .Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadful! 
Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now. 
Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes„vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudy hand, thou periur’d, and 
Thou fimular man of vertuc that art inceftiou*, 

Caytiffc in peeces (hake, that vnder couert 

And conuenient feeming,haft praCtifed on mans life, 

Clofe pent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers, 

And cry thefe dreadfull fummoners grace, 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

Kent. Alackc bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
a houell,fome friend (hip will itlendyougainftthetempcft, re- 
■pofe you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more hard then is the 
ftone whereof tis rais’d, which eucn but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their fcanted curte- 
fie. 

Lear . My wit begins to turne. 

Come on my boy, how doft my boy, art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art of our neceffities is ftrange,that can 
Make vilde things precious,come you houell poore, 

Foole and knaue,I haue one part of my heart 
That forrowes yet for thee. 

Ftole. He that has a little tine wit, with hey ho the winde and 
the raine,muft make content with his fortunes fit, for the raine. 
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Thi Hipryof King Lear. 

boy .ceitte bring vs to this houdl. 

Enter Gloce fier .and the Baftdrdvith lights. 

6/s/?.Alacke .alack t'Edmhd 1 like not this 
VnnacnraH dcaiingytthen 1 dfcfited their leaoc 
That I might pitty him, they tooke from me 
The vfe of mine owne houfe.chargd me on . pame 
Of their dilpleafure, neither to fpeake of him, 

Entreate for him, nor any way fuftame him. . 

Bad- Moft fauage and vnnaturall. ^uscs. 

Clod. Go too,fay you nothing, there’s a diuifion betwixt the 
And a worfe matter then that,! haue receiued 
A letter this night, tis dangerous to be fpoken, 

1 haue loekt the letter in my Clofct, thefe imuries 
The King now bearcs.will bereuenged home ; 

There’s part of a power already landed. 

We muft incline to the King, l vtfill feeke him. 

And priuily relceue him ; go you and mamtamc talke 
With the Duke, that my charity be not of him 
Percciued ; if he aske for niejl ani ill, and gone . 

To bedthough I die for it, as no leffeis threatned me. 

The King my old Matter muft be releeued, there is 

Some ftrange thing towafd^dw^^pray you be carefu 

E^.This courtefie forbid the*,ftiall the Duke inftantly krro w. 
And of that letter to,tfirS fccrries a faire deferuing, _ 

And muft draw tome that which my father lofes,no lefle 
Then all,then yonger rifes when the old do fall., . 

Enter Lear, Kent ,akd Foote. . - 

Kent Mete is the place niy Lordjgood my Lord entef,the ti» 
rany of the open night* s too fuffefof nature to endure. 

Lear. Let me alone. 

Kent. Good my Lord eriter. 

Ic 4 r*, Wilt breaks my heart/ » 

Kent. I had rather breaks mine owne,good my Lord enter. 

p j h 









The History oj KingLur. 
tear. Thou thinkft tis nuich,that this crulcntious ftorme 
Inuades vs to the skin,fo tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixt. 

The iefler is fcarfe felt, thou wouldft ftiun a Bcare, 

But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, 

Thoud’ft mcete the beare it’h mouth, when the mind’s free. 

The bodies delicatc.the tempeft in tny minde, 4 

Doth from my fences take all feeling elfc, 

Saue what beares their filiall ingratitude. 

Is it not as this mouth fhould tcare this hand 
For lifting food to it ? but I will punilh furc } 

No I will weepe no more ; in fuch a night as this ! 

O Regan, (jonor ill, your old kinde father 

Whofc franke heart gaue you aIl,Q that way madneffe lies^ 

Let me fhunne chat, no more of that. 

Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

£*<*r.Prcthce go in thy felfe,fceke thy owne cafe, 

This tempeft will not giue me leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me more, but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches,where fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittilefle night. 

How (hall your houfe-lcflc heads,and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and windowed raggedneffe defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe.O I hauetane 
T oo little care of this, take pbyficke pompe, 

Expofe thy ielfe to feele what wretches fecle. 

That thou maift lhake the fuperflux to them. 

And fhew the heauens more iuft. 

Foele, Come not in here Nuncklc, here’s a If irit,helpeme,bclp 
me. 

ICewf.Giue me thy hand, who’s there ? 

. Toole. A fpirit,he fayes his name is poore Tom. 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there in the ftravv? 
comefoorth. M 

Edg. Away, the foule fiend followes me, through the lharpe 
hathorne blowes the cold winder, goe to thy cold bed & warme 
thee. 

tear. 




The H'tfiory of King Lear, 

. a*. Haft thoi^giuen all to thy tvrb daughters, and art thott 

cometo this? ooorc Tom, whom the foule. 

of blcfle thy fine wits, 

M.tocour e iso ^ whirlc-windeSjftarre-blufting, 8c 
fomc chanty .whom the foule fiend voces, 

"'ior.No« »U the plagues that in the pendulous a, re 
Hang fated ore mens faults, fall on thy daughters. 

SiSelS trSi, nothing could hade fubdued nature 
To fuch a lowneffe Jbuthis Tnkinde daughters. 

Is it the fafhionthat difearded fathers. 

Should haue thus little mercy on their tielh, 
ludiciods pumftiment,twas this flclh 

^g^f^SsMU.alo.o.o. 

S; Th s eold night will turne vs all to fboles 8c madmet . 
£Ar Talce heed of :hc foule fiend, obey thy paten ts,lceepe thy 

fet not thy tweet heart on proud array ; Toms a cold. 

Edg.h feru g ^ feruedthe luft of my miftrishcart, 

fSHeS tt,, fwotc a, many oaths at I 

• sa^asepass!*-; 







7 wHi story of King Lear. 

Fox in ftcalth,WolfeiB greedinefle, Dog in madneflV* Lyonii. 
prey, let not the creeking of fbooes, nor the ruQings of filk« 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepc thy foote out of bro 
thell,thy hand out of placket,thy pen, from lenders booke and 
dehe the foule fiend ,ftill through the hathorne blowes the colde 

yyinde,hay no on nj»,Dolphm my boy,myboy,ceafe let him trot 
by. 

Xwr.Why thou wert better fn thy graue,thcn to anfwer with 
thy vnc ottered body this extremity of the skies ; is man no more 
but this ? confider him wcll,thou oweft the worme no filkc, the 
beaft no hide,the (hecp no wooll,the cat npperfume,hers three 
ones are iophifticatcd, thou art the thing it felfe, vnaccompda. 
ted man is no more but fuchapoore bare forked. Animal as thou 
art, off, off you Ieadings,come on be true. 

FoeiV.Prithee Nunckle becontent, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in, now a little fire in a wildc field, were like an old lechers 
heart,a fmall fparkc,all the reft in body colde, loojte here. comes 
a walking fire. 

■ Enter -iKidKejler . 

Edg.T\\\s is the foule ficnd Strberdegtbit^ he begins at curfue, 
and walks till thefirft cocke,hegins the web, the pinqueuerthc 
eye, and makes the hart lip,mildewes the white wheate, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth,fwitha!d footed thrice the oldc anel- 
thu night Moore and her ninefold bid her, O light and her troth 

plight and arint thee, with arint thee. 

Kent. How fares your Grace ? 

Lf/tr. What’s he ? 

Whofe there ? what ift you feeke ? 

Clojl . What arc you there ? your names, 

Fdjr.Poore 7tfi»,that cates the fwimming frog, the toade, the 
toade pold,the wall-wort,and the water,that in the fruite of his 
heart, when the foule fiend.rages, . 

Eates cowdung for fallets/wallowesthe old rat,and the ditch- 
dog^ drinkes the grecnc mantle ofthc (landing poole, who is 
vvhipt from ty thing to tything, and ftock-punifhc and imprifo. 
ned, who hath had three futes to hisbacke, fixe Hurts to his bo- 
dy,horfe to ride, and weapon to wearc. 

But 
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The Hiflory of King tour . 

Rut Mice and Rats, and fuch fmall Deere, 
u a th bcene Tom food for feuen long yeare. 

Beware my follower, peace fnulbug ; peacc thou fiend. 

Gloft What, hath your Grace no better company ? ^ . 

The Prince of darknes is a Gentleman, mode hee s called, 

an S.Ourfle(h and bloud is growne fo vilde my Lord, that it 

doth hate what gets it. 

JS GoTnwith me, my d’uty cannot fuffer toobeyin al your 
daughters hard commands, though their iniuniftion be to barre 
mv doores,and let this tyranous night take hold vpon you, yet 
hauc l venter’d to come feeke you out, and bring you where 

both food and fire is ready. 

Lear. Firft let metalke with this Philofopherj 

What is the caufe of thunder? ,, i( . 

Kent Mv good Lord take his offer, go into the houfe. 

Lear. lletalke' a word with this moft learned Theban ; what 

Howtopreuent the fiend, and to kill v ermine. 

LearXtx. me aske you one word in priuate. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord, his wits begin to vn- 
lctle. 

) GM.Canft thou blame him? 

His daughters feeke his death. O that good Kent, 

He faid it would be thus, poore banifht man, 
ThoufaifttheKinggrowes mad,ilerell thee triend, 

1 am almoft mad my felfe had a fopne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud, he fought my lite 

But lately, very late,I lou’d him friend, 

No father his fonne dearer, truth to tell thee. 

The greefe has craz’d my wits. 

White a night’s this ? I do befeech your Grace, 

Lear , O cry you mercy noble Philofopher.your company. 

SdjrJ'oms a cold. 

i giofi In fellow there,into th’bouell,keepe thee warme. 

.Come, let s in all. ^ Kent 




TheHiJitrytf KhtgLear. 

.fowf.This way my Lord. 

Lear, With him I will kcepe ftill.wirh my Philofopher. 

Kent. Good my Lord Tooth him,let him take the fellow, 

C/«/?.Take himyou on. 

J^<?«f.Sirra come on, go along with vs, 

Lear. Come good Athenian. 

Glojl. No words, no words,hufh. 

£d^,Childe Rowland^ o the darke towne come. 

His word was (till fye,fo,and fum, 

I fmell the bloud of a British man. 

Enter ('armvatl and Haftard. 

Corn. I will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houfe. 

BafiMovt my Lord I may be cenfured.that nature thus giues 
way to loyalty,fomc-thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corw.Inowperceiueit was not altogether your brothers euil 
difpofition made him feckc his death,but a prouoking merit, fet 
a worke by a reproueablc badnefTe in himfelfe. 

Haft Move malicious is my fortune, that I mull repent to bee 
iuft ?this is the Letter he fpokeoff, which approues him an in. 
telligent partie to the aduantages of France, O hcauens,that his 
treafon were, or not I the dete&er, 

Corn.Go with me to the Dutches. 

Baft. Ifthe matter ofthispaperbe certaine, you haue mighty 
bufinefteinhand. 

Corn. True or falfe,it hath made thee Earle of Glocefler, feeke 
out where thy father is, that he may be ready for our apprehen- 
(ion. 

Baft.U I findc him comforting the King, it will fluffc his fuf- 
pition more fully,! will perfeuerein my courfc of loyalty, thogh 
the conflict be fore betweene that and my bloud. 

Corn. I will lay truft vpon thee,and thou (halt findc a dearer 
father in my loue. Sxit. 

Enter Glocefter,Lear i Kent,FooU } artd Tom, 

Gloft , Here is better then the open ayre, take it thankfully, I 
yvillpccceoutthe comfort with what addition ! can, I will not 

be 




TbetfipiJ*} Xing U*f 

fee long from you. 

Kent.fiW the power 

the Gods deferue your 
Edg.Fretereto cals 

of darkncffe.pray i“ 

pooled . 

Gentleman or a Y eoman, 

Lear. A King, a King, to 
fpits come hiding in vpon them. 

f^.The foule fiend bites my backe. 
Boole. H ee ’s mad that trufts in the tarn 
horfes health, a boyes loue,or a whores oatl 
Loovlt'fliallbe done,I will arraigne thei 
Come fit thou heere mod learned Iufticc, 
Thou fapient fir, fit heere,now you (bee Fo: 
Edg A -poke where he ftands and glats, v 
all madam, come ore the broome Bejft to m 
jWr.Her boat hath a leake,and (he mui 

Why (he dares not come ouer to thee. 

Edr .The foule fiend haunts poore Tom in 



of his wits haue giuen way to impatience, 

kindneffe. . , , , 

me,and tels me Nero is an angler in the lake 

leue.prav innocent beware the foule fiend. 
PrctheeNunckie tell me,whether a mad man may bee a 

haue a thoufand with red burning 
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The Hist try of tingLenr. 
Armes,armes,fword,fire, corruption in the place 
Fal felufticer.why haft thou let her fcape? 1 * 

£dg.Ble(Tethy fiue wits. 

Kent. O pitty fir, where is the patience now. 

That you fo oft haue boafted to retainc, 

Edg. My teares begin to take his part fo much, 

They’l marre my counterfeting. 

Lenr.Thc little dogs and all, 

Trey, Blanch, and Sweet-hart fez they barke at me, 

Edg.Tom will throw his head at thcm,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth, or blacke or white, tooth that poifonsif itbite, 
Maftiue,Gray-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,or Spamell.Brach 
or Him, Bobtailetike, or Trundle-taile, Tew will makethem 
weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch, and all are flcd,loudladoodla,oome march to wakes 
and faires,and market townes,poore Tom thy home is dry, 
Lear.Thzn let them anotomize Regan fez what breeds about 
her. 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardneffe ; 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Onely I do not like thefafhion of your garment; you’lfay 
They are Perfian attire, but let them be changed. 

Kent. Novi good my Lord lie here a while. 

Lear.Mikz no noife,make no noife, draw the Curtaines, fo, 
fo,fo,wee J l go to fupper in the morning, fo,fo,fo. 

Enter G locefler. 

6/«y?.Come hither friend, where is the King my mafter? 

Kent .Here fir.but trouble him not, his wits are gone, 

Glofi. Good friend,I prethee take him in thy armes, 
lhaue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There is a Litter ready,lay him in it,and driue towards Boner t 
friend, 

Where thou (halt meete both welcome andprote&ion 5 take vp 
thy mafter. 

If thou fhouldft dally halfe an houre,his life with thine. 

And all that offer to defend him,ftand in affured Ioffe, 

Take 




The History of King Lcar \ . c 

Tlkc to keepe.and follow me that will to feme pi°“‘ r ' c 

Giue thee quicke condua. 

Vent Oppreffed nature fleepes, 

Cote helpot btate thy Malta , thou molt no. ft., 

nlnd Come,comc.away. 

ff When we our’bettcrs fee bearing our woes, 

We lcarfely thmke our mifenes our foes. 

Who alone fuffers.moft i’th mmdc, 

Leauine free things and happy fliowes behinde 
Bateo the minde much fufferance doth ore-sk.p. 

When oriefc hath ulateaiand bearing fellow (hip - 

How liRht and portable my paine feemea now. 

When Jhat which makes me bend, makes the Kt g > 

HechildedasIfatherd.TVwaway, • 

Marke the high noifes.and thy lelfe bewray, 

When felfe opinion, whole wrong thoughts defile thee, 

In thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee. 

What willhap more to night,fafe fcape the Kin D , 

Luike,lurke. 

Enter Cornwall ^eganfiomrillM ’Baftard. 

Com Pofte fpeedily to my Lord your husband, (hew hun tins 

The army of fwwctfis landed,feeke outthe villaineC^#r. 
Hang him inftancly. ^ 

S^Lefue htatty'difpleafute, E inmd keepe you out u- 

bound to the like. t m 

Our pofte (hall be fwift and intelligence betwixt vs , 

Farwell deare fifter.farwell my Lord of Glocefier. 

How hoWjV?h«es the King? q ^ Enter 
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The History of King Lear, 

Enter Steward. 

Stew.Uy Lovd of Glocefier hath conueycd him hence. 

Some fine or fixe and thirty of his Knights hotqucftrits after 
him,met him at gace,who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards ‘Doucr, where thty boa^ 
haue well armed friends. 

Corn . Get horfes for your miftris. 

G’ow.Farwcll fweet Lord and fitter. 

Sxit Con .and Haft, 

Corn. Edmund farvvell : go feeke the traitor Glocefter i 
Pinion him like a theefe,bring him before vs. 

Though we may not paffc vpon his life 
Without the forme of iuftice,yct our power 
Shall do a cifrtefie to our wrath, which men may blame 
But not controle ; who’s there,the traitor t 

Enter G locefterftr ought in by two or three. 
■faf.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

Cwtf.Bindc faft his corky armes. 

Gloft. What meanes your Graccs,good my friends confider. 
You are my guefts,do me no foule play friends. 

CVw.Binde him I fay. 

•&g.Hard,hard,0 filthy traitor ! 

Gloft. Vnmercifull Lady as you are,I am true. 

Corn. To this chairebinde him,vihaine thou (halt find— 
Gloft . By the kinde Gods tis raoft ignobly done, to plucke me 
by the beard. 

Reg. So whitc,and fuch a T raitor, (my chin, 

<?/o#.Naughty Lady,thcfe haires which thou doftrauilh ft6 
Will quicken andaccufe thec,I am your hoft : 

With robbers hands, my hofpi table fauours 
You fhould not ruffell thus, what will you do ? 

Corn . Come fir, what letters had you late from Trance ? 

Reg. Be fimple anfwerer,for wc know thejruth. 

Corn. And what confederacy haue yo^f with the traitors lately 
footed in the kingdome ? 

fyg.T o whofc hands haue you fenc the Iunatickeking/pcah ? 

'Gloft. 






The History of King Lear. 

Ctoft.l haue a letter gueffwgly fet downe, 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart, 

And not from one oppofed. 

Ow.Cunning. 

J?^f.And falfc. , , 

Cotk. W here haft thou fem the King ? 

f'f whemfore to D««r t waft Chou not charg'd at peril! 

r£ Wber fore CO D«c r ? let him fit# anfwer that 
S’.! am“d. toth ftake.and I mutt Band the coutfc. 

Rer. Wherefore to Doner fir ? 

Gloft. Bccaufe I would not fee thy cruell na y 
Plucke out hi* poorc olde eyes, nor thy fierce fitter # 

In his aurynted flefh rafti borijhphangs. 

The fea with fuch a ftorme of his lou d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the fteeled fires,yet poore old heart, 

Heholptthebeaucnstorage, . 

If Wolueshad at thy gate heard that dearne time 
Thou fhouldft haue laid, good Porter turnc the rvey, 

All cruels elfe fubfcrib’d.but I fhall fee 
The winged vengeance oucrtakefuch children 

0».See’t (bait thou neuer,fellowes hold the chai , 

Vpon thofc eves of thine, lie fet my foote. 

Gloft. He that will thinke to hue till he be old- 
Giueme fome hclpe,6 cruell,o ye Gods . 

Reg.Onc fide will mocke another, tother to. 

^OT-w.Ifyou fee vengeance- — 

Seruant.UolA your hand my Lord, , 

IhaucferuMvoucucrfincclwasachilde, { 

But better fau.ee haue I ueuer done you.tben now to bid you 

you did^wwte abeard vpon your cbin,idc (bake it on 
this quarrell,what do you meane ? 

^Why^theTcome on,and take the chance of anger. 

Reg . Giue me thy fword,a peiant ftand vp thus. ^ 
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Stye takes a Jword,and runs at him behinde. ' 

Serttant. Oh I am flainemy Lord, yet haue you one eye left to 
fee tome mtfehiefe on him, oil ! He dies. 

Corn. Leaft it fee more.preuent it, out vilde Idly, 

Where is thy lufter now ? 

q/oft.hW darke and comfortles.wheres my Come Sdmundi 
Edmund vnbridle all the fparkes of nature, to quit this horrid 
adte. 

Reg. Out v illaine,thou calft on him that hates thee, it washec 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 
pi tty thee. 

qioft.O my follies, then Edgar was abufed, 

Kinde God? forgiue me that,and profper him. 

Reg.Goe thruft him out at gates,and let him fmell his way to 
Doucr,how ift my Lord f how looke you ? 

Corn.lhme receiued a hurt, follow me Lady, 

Turne out that cyeleffe villaine, throw this flaue vpou 

The dunghill, Kggan I bleed apace, vntimely 

Comes this hurt,giue me your arme. Exit. 

Serttant. We netfer care what wickedneffe I do. 

If this man come to good. 

i.Seruant. If fhe liuc long, and in the end meet the old coutfe 
of death, women will all turne monfters. 

i Ser. Let’s follow the o!dEarle,and get the bedlam 
To lead him where he would, his rogifh madneffe 
AUowes it felfe to any thing. 

a Ser. Goe thou, ilc fetch fomeflaxe and whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding facc,now heauen helpe him. 



Enter Edgar. 

Edg.Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemn’d. 
Then (till contemn’d and flattered to be worft. 

The lo weft and mofl deiefted thing of Fortune 
Stands (till in expericnce,liuesnotinfeare. 

The lamentable change is from the belt. 

The worft returncs to laughter. 



Who’s 
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Who’s here,my father poorely led,world, world, o world! 



Who’s here,my father poorely led,world,world,o worm! 

But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee. 

Life would not yccld to age. 

/Enter Glofier ted by an olde man. 

Old man. O my good Lord, I haue beneyour tenant, & your 
fathers tenant this fourefcore- • * - 

£/«/?. Away, get thee away,good friend begone, 

Thy comforts can dome no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. v 

Old »M».Alacke fir,you cannot fee your way. 
qiofl. 1 haue no way, and therefore want no eies, 

I (tumbled when I faw,full oft tis feene 
Our meanes fecure vs,and our meerc defers 
prooue our commodities ; ah deare fonrie Edgar , 

The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tucb, 

Id£ fay 1 had eyes againe. 

Old man. How now, who’s there ? 

Sdg.O Gods,who ift can fay I am at the worft, 

I am worfe then ere I was. 

Old/nan .Tis poore mad Tern. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet, the worft is not. 

As long as we can fay, this is the worft. 

Oldman TtWow where goeft? 

Gloft. Is it a begger man ? 

Oldman.yizd man,and begger too. 
i Gloft Me has fome reafon,clfc he could not beg, 

‘•Jn the la ft nights ftorme I fuch a fellow faw, 

Which made trie thinkc a man a worme,my fonne 

Came then into my minde,and yet my tnindc 

Was then fcarfe friends with him,I haue heard more fince. 

As flyes are to’th wanton boyes,are we to th Gods, 

They bit vs for their fport. 

JE^.How (hould this be ?bad is the trade that muft play the 
foole to forrow,angring it felfe and others j bieffe thee matter. 
q led. Is that the naked fellow ? 
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Old.mM.TmY Lord. 

GVo/LThenprethce get thee gone,if for my fake . 5 ; 

Thou wilt ore-take vs here a mile or twaine , 

Ith’ way to Douer,do it for ancient loue, 

And bring fome couering for this naked foule. 

Who ile entreate to lead me. 

Old man. Alacke fir he is mad. 

Clofi.Y\s the times plague, when madmen leade the blinds. 
Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleafure, 

Aboue the reft, be gone. 

Old man. Ile bring him the beft parrell that I haue, 

Come on’t what will* 

C7/o.Sirra,naked fellow. 

£^.Poore Toms* cold,I cannot dance it farther." 

Clo. Come hither fellow. 

Edg . Blelfe thy fweete eyes, they bleed. 

<//o.Knowft thou the way to Doner ? 

£^.Both ftile and gate,horfe-way,and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath bcene fcard out of his good wits, 

Blelfe the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of luft,as 06/dicut, Hobbid/denceVtmce of dumbnefle, 
jlfabu of ftealing, Modo of ttitlfder ^StiberdigebH of M obmg, 
And Ttfobittg who fince poffcffes chambermaids 
And waiting women,fo, blelfe thee mafter. 

G/o.Here take this purfe,thou whom the heauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all ftrokesithat 1 am wretehed,roakes thee - 
The happier .heauens deale fo'-ftill. 
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And lie repaire the rmftry thou doft bearc. 

With fomething rich about me. 

From that plaje^hall 'I no leading need. 

Ee^.Giuemcthy armc, poore Tom fhall lead thee* 



Gw.Welcome my Lord,! maruaileourmilde husband 
Not met vs on the way : now»'Where’syour Matter ? 



Enter Steward. 

5«»,Madame within,but ncuer man fo chang'd ; I tolde him 
af the Army that was landed,hc failed at it,I told him you were 
coming,his anfwcr was,the worfc ; of Cloflert treachery, and of 
the loyall feruice of his fonne,when I enformd him.then he cald 
me for, and told me 1 had turnd the wrong fide out, what hee 
fhould mo ft defire, feemes pleafant to him, what like offenfiue. 

gon . Then fhall you go no further. 

It is the cowifh curre of his fpiric 
That dares not vndertake,heel not fecle wrongs 
Which tyehim to an anfwer,our wifhes on the way 
May ptoue effe£b,backe Edmund to my brother, 

Haften his muftcrs,and condufl: his powers, 

I muft change armes at home,and giue the diftaffe 
Into my husbands hands ; this trufty feruant 
Shall paffe betweene vs,ere long you are like to heare 
If you dare venter in your ovvnebehalfe 
A miftrelfcs coward.weare this fpare fpeech. 

Decline your head : this kiffe if it dutft fpeakc. 

Would ftretch thy fpirits vp into theayre; 

Conceiue,and faryewell. 

Bafi. Yours intherankes of death. 

gonM-Y moft deare'Gloftcr,to thee womans feruiccs arc due. 
My foote'vlurpes my Head. 

5f«t’.Madame,heere comes my Lord. 

Exit Steward. 
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<§cn.\ haue bene worth the whittle. 

Enter the Duke of lAlbeney, 

Alb.O Gonorill , you are not worth the duft which the wmde 
Blowes in your face, I fea-re your difpofition. 

That nature which contemnes it origin. 

Cannot be bordered ccrtaine in it felfe. 

She that her felfe willjliuer and disbranch 
From her materiall fap.perforce muft wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 

GWj.No more, the text is foolifh. 

Alb . Wifedome and goodncffe to the vilde feeme vilde, 
Filth* fauour butthcmfelues,what haue you done? 

Tygcrs,not daughters,what haue you perform’d ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reuerence the head-lugd Beare would licke ; 

Moft barbarous,moft degenerate haue you madded ; 

Could my good brother fuffer you to do it? 

A man, a Prince.by him fo bencfli&ed. 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences, it will come 
H umanly muft perforce prey on it felfe,like monfters of the 
deepe. 

Go». Milke liucr’d man. 

That beareft a cheeke for bIowes,ahead for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eic deferuing thine honour, 
From thy fuffering,that not know’ft fooles.do thefe villains pity 
Who are pnnifht ere they haue done their mifehiefe. 

Where’s thy drum ? France fpreds his banners in our noifelcue 
Land, with plumed hel nc thy flaier begins threats. 

Whiles thou a morall foole, fits ftill and cries 

Alacke.why doeshefo? . . 

Alb. See thy felfe diuell, proper deformiry feemes not in the 
fiend ,fo horrid as in woman. 

Gon. O vaine foole. 

Alb . Thou chang’d and felfe-couerd thing.for ftame 
Be-monfter not thy feature,wer’t my fitneffc 
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To let thefe hands obey my hloud. 

They are apt enough to diflecatc and teare 
Thy tlefh and bones,how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans fhape doth fhield thee. 

GonMztt y your man-hood now- 

Enter* Gentleman. 

Alb. Whatnewes? 

Gent* Omy good Lord,thc Duke of CernwaKs dead, ilaine by 
his feruant,going to put out the other eie of Glofter. 

Alb.Glofters eyes ? 

Gen. A feruant that he bred,thrald with remorfe. 

Oppos’d againft the a&e, bending his fword 
To his great mafter,who thereat enraged. 

Flew on him,and amongft them fcld him dead, 

But not without that harmfull ftroke. 

Which fince hath pluckt him after. 

Alb. This fhewes you are aboue your Iuftices, 

That thefe our neather crimes fo fpeedily can v enge. 

But oh poore Glocefier, loft he his other eye i 
G<?«f.Both,both my Lord,this letter Madam craues a fpecoy 
Anfwer.tis from your lifter. 

Gew.One way I like this well. 

But being widow, and my Cjlocejler with her. 

May all the building on my fancy plucke, 

Vpon my hatefuil life, another way the newes is not fo tooke, 
Ilcreadeandatifwer. Exit, 

Alb. Where was his fonne when they did take bis cics ? 

Gent. Come with my Lady hither. 
tAlb. He is not here. 

Gent. No my good Lord,I met him backe againe. 

A’b Knowes he the wickedncffe ? 

Gent. I my good Lord.twashe inform’d againft him. 

And quit the houfe on purpofe,that their punifhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. 

Alb.Glocefler, I liue to thanke thee for the loue 
Thou ftiewcdft the King, and to reuenge thy eyes j 

H 3 Come 
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Come hether friend,tell me what more thou knoweft. 

Exits 

Setter Kent and a Gentleman. 

Xcwr.Why the King of France is fo fuddenly gone backe. 
Know you the reafon? 

Gent . Something he left imperfeft in the ftate, which fince his 
comming foorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom, 
fo much feare and danger that his perfonall returne was moft re- 
quired and ncceffary. 

Kent. Who hath he left behinde him,GeneralI ? 

GVwf.The Marlhall of £Vvi»ce,Mounfieur/<j Far. 

Kent .Did your letters pierce the Queene to any demonftrati- 
on ofgricfe? 

^c»f.lfay (lie tooke them,read them in my prefcnce. 

And now and then an ample teare trild downc 

Her delicate cheeke,it feemd flic was a Queene ore her paflion, 

Who moft rcbell-like/ought to be King ore her. 

Kent . O then it moued her. 

(Jwf.Not to a rage, patience and forrow ftreme. 

Who ftiould cxpreCTe her goodlieft,you haue fccr.e 
Sun-fhine and raine at once,her fmilcs and teares. 

Were like a better way,thofe happy fmilets 
That plaid on her ripe lip,feeme not to know 
What guefts were in her eyes, which parted thence 
As pearles from Diamonds dropt ; in briefc. 

Sorrow would be a rarity mo.ft beloued, ' j 

]f all could fo become it. 

Kent . Made fhe no verbal! queftion ? 

Gcwf. Faith once or twice five heau’d the name of ftther 
Pantingly foorth,as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fifters/ifters, ftiame of Ladies fitters ; 

.Father,fifters, what itbftorme ith night ? 

Let piety not be bcleeu’d, there (he ftiooke 
The holy water from her heauenly eyes. 

And clamour moiftened her,then away fhe flatted. 

To deale with griefe alone. 

Km,\ t is the ftars,tbc ftars aboue vs gouern our Conditions, 
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Elfe one felfe mate and mate could not beget 

Such different iffues j you fpoke not with her fince . 

K(?«r. Wasthis before the King returnd ? 

<?«;f.No,fince # 

Ifotf.Well fir,the poore diftreffed Lear' s ith Towne, 

who fometime in his better tune remembers 

What we are come about 3 and by no meanes will yeeld to fee his 
daughter* 

Gent. Why good fir ? , , , 

jCent.h foueraigne ftiame fo elbowes him, his own vruindnc* 

That ftript her from hisbenedi&ion,turnd her 
To forraine cafualties.gauehcr dearerights . 

To his dog-hearted daughters ;thefe things fling his minde 
So venornoufty,that burning ftiame detaines him from Cordelta, 
(7?»r.Alacke poore Gentleman. 

Kent^p? Albania and Cornwals powers you heard not?/ 

C«rf.Ti$ fo they are afoote. 

ffewr.Well fir,ile bring you to our mafter Lear, 

And leaue you to attend him/ome deare caufe 
Will in concealment wrap me vp a while. 

When I am knowne aright you (ball not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance,! pray you go along with me. 

Exit* 

Enter Cordelia , ( Dotto i r y and others. 

Cor. Alacke tis he, why he was met cucn now. 

As mad as the vent fea, finging aloud, 

Ctownd with ranke femiter and forrow weeds , 

With hot -dock$>cmiocke, nettles, coockow-flowers, 

Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 

In our fuftaining,Cornc,a century is fent foorth. 

Search euery acre in the high growne field, ^ 

And bring him to our eye,what can mans wifedome do 
In the reftoring his bercaued fcnce?he that can helpe him 
Take all my outward worth. 

DflJf/There is meanes Madame, 

Our follet nurfe of nature is rep ofe^ 

The 
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The which he lackes, that to prouoke in him - 
Are many fimples opcratiue.whofe power 
Will clofe the eye of anguifh. 

Card. All blcft fecrets,all you vnpublifht verities of the earth. 
Spring with my teares.be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diftreffe,feeke,feekefor him, 

Lcaft his vngoucrnd rage diffolue the life. 

That wants the meancs to leade it. 

Enter a CMejfenger. 

"Metfen. Newes Madam,the Britifh powers are marching he- 
therward. 

Cerd.Tis knowne before,our preparation ftands 
In expe&ation of them, 6 deare Father, 

It is thy bufineffe that I go about, therefore great France, 

My mourning and important teares hath pittied. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes infite. 

But loue,deare loue.and our aged fathers right, 

Soone may I heare and fee him. 



Enter Regan and Steward. 

&?£.But are my brothers powers fetfoorth? 

. Stew.i Madam. 

/far.Himfelfeinperfon? ■ , , , . ... 

$mv.Madam with much ado,your lifter s the better Soldiei, 
Reg.Lord Edmund fylke not with your Lady at home? 
Srew.No Madam. 

‘Rfg. What mi ght import my lifters letter to him ? 

Stewjl know not Lady. 

Ucjr.Faith he is polled hence on a ferious matter, 

It was great ignorance, giocefter sties being out. 

To let him Hue, where he arriues he moucs 
All hearts agamft vs,and now I thinke is gone. 

In pitty of his mifery to difpatchhis nighted life, 

Moreouer to deferie the ftrength of the Army. 

Stew.i mull needs after him with my Letters. 

j?eg.Our troope fets foorth to morrow, ftay With vs, ^ 
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The wayes are dangerous. 

Stew. 1 may not Madam, my Lady charg’d my dutie in this 
bufineffe. 

Reg. Why flnould (he write to Edmund} Might not you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Something, I know not what, lie loue thee much. 

Let me vnfealc the Letter. 

Stew. Madam Ide rather 

Reg. I know your Lady does not loue her husband, 

I am fure of that : and at her late being heere 
She gaue ftrange aliads,and mod (peaking lookes 
To Noble Edmund, I know you are of her bofomc. 

Stew , I Madam. 

Reg. I fpeake in vnderftanding, for I know’t , 

Therefore I do aduife you take this note : 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I haue talkc, 
Andmoreconuenientisheformyhand, ' 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more. 

If you do finde him, pray you giue him this. 

And when your miftns heares thus much from you, 

Itpray defire her call her wifedome to her,fo farewell, 

Ifyou do chance to heare of that blinde traitor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Stew. Would I could meet him Madam, I Would Slew 
What Lady I do follow. « 

J?cg-.Fare thee well. Exit, 

Enter Cjlofier and Edmund. 

Gle. When (hall we come to’th topiofthat fame hill ? 

Edg. You do climb* it vp now, Iooke how we labour ? 

Glo. Me thinkes the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible fteepc: hearke, do you heare the fca ? 

Glo . No truly, j ■ 

Edg. Why then your other fenfes grow imperfc$ 

Byyoureies anguilh* 

6/fl.So may it be indeed, 

Methinkes thy voice is altcred.ahd thou fpeabfl 

I With 
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With better phrafe and matter then thou didft. 

Edg. ■y’are.miJch deceiucd, in nothing, am I changd, 

But in my garments, 
i Glo. Me thinkes y’are better fpoken . 

Big . Come on fir, here's the place, ftand dill, how fearful! 
And dizy tis to caft ones eyes fo low .* 

The Crowes and Choughcs that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarfe fo groffe as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadfull trade. 

Me thinkes he feemes no bigger then his head,- 
The filhermen that walkc vpon the bcake 
Appcare like Mice; an dy on tail Anchoring barlce 
Dimimiht to her Cocke; her cocke aboue 
Almoft too fmall for fight. The murmuring furge. 

That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe, 

Cannot be heard : it is fo hie lie lookc no more 
Leaft my brainc turne, and the deficient fight 

Topple downe headlong. 

6/o.Set me where you (land. 

Ed<r, Giue me your hand : you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not leape vpright. 

Glo. Let go my hand : , 

Hecre friencTs another purle, in it a Ievyell 
Well worth a poore mans taking. Fairies and God* 
Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

£dg. Now fare you well good fir. 

^P a ' ire,t ' iS 

Glo. O you mighty Gods, ; " 

I . 1 1 T J on 



If I could beare it longer, and notrau 
To quarrcll With your great oppofeleffe wils, 
My fnuffe and loathed oart ofnature fcould 
Burne it felfe out lwe >° bleffs » 
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(fthe treasury of life, when life it felfe ycelds to tSe tlwfo bad 

1 K P ne where he thought,by this thought had bene pafb Aliue 
»rdead> Hoyoufir,heareyoufir, fpeakc, thus might heepaffe 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 
f^tn A wav and let me dye* 

E^'.Hadft thou bene oughrbut gofmorc feathers ayre. 

So many fadome downe precipitating. 

Thou had ft (hiuerd like an Egge,but thou doft breath, 
Haftheauy fubftance, bleedft not 5 fpeakft,art found , 

Ten Mafts at each make not the altitude, 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a miracle, fpeake yet againc. 

G/o. Buthaue I fallen or no? 

Edjr.From the dread fummons of this chalkie borne, 

Lookc vp a hight; the (hrill gorg’d Larke fo ferre 
Cannot be fecne or heard, do but lookc vp. 

Glo . Alacke, I haue no eyes : 

Is wrctchedneffe depriu d that benente 

To end it felfe by death ? Twas yet feme comfort, 

* When mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage, v -- 

Andfruftrate his proud will. -tv 

Edo. Giue me your armcr ,■ _ , 

Vp, fo.how feele you your legged you ftand. 

Glo. Too well, too well. '* 

Edo. This is aboue all ftrangeneflet \ 

Vpon the crowne of the cliffc,what thing . 

Which parted from you? ■' 

6/a. A poore vnfortunate begger. 

Edo. As I ftood heerc below,mcthought his eyes 
Were two full Moones; a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornes, welkt and waued like the enridgedfea. 

It wasfomefiend.thereforethouhappy Father , 

Thinke that the cleereft Gods, who made their honors 
Of mens impoflibiUties,haue preferuedthee. 

Glo . I do remember now, henceforth lie beare 
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AfHiCnon till it do cry outitfelfc 

Enough, enough, ant! dye: that thing you fpcakc of 

I tooke it for a man: often would he fay * 

The fiend,the fiend.hc led me to that place. 

TU £ t> B r C V freC r d paticnt thou ghts : but who comes heere 
The fafer fenfe will nere accommodate his maiftcr thus* ’ 

Enter Lear mad. 

himfelfe N °‘ ^ touch mc for co y n ’ In §> 1 am the King 

Edg. O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear. Nature is aboue Art in that refpeft, therVyowr preffe- 
money. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper draw 
me a clothiers yard. Lookc,looke,a Moufe ; peace, peace, this 
tolled checfe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet, lie proue it on a Gy- 
ant bring vp the brownc bils. O well flowne birde intheavre 
Hagh,giue the word. 1 

Edg. Sweet Margerum. 

Lear, Pafle, 

Glo, I know that voice* 

Lear. Ha GenoriH, ha Regan, they flatter'd me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay I and no to all I faide I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. When therainecame to wet mc once, and the windrto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them, there 1 fmelt them out : goe too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mec I was eucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

(jlofi. The tricke of that voyce I doe t well remember, ift not 
the King ( 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when I do Hare fee how the fubie<Sl 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufe,Adulterie? 
thou (halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the. 
fmallguildedflyedoletchdrinrayfightj let copulation thriue*. 
Fbr (flofters baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters gottweenethe lawful! fheets, toot Luxury, pell mell.forl 
want fouldicrs. Behold yon fimpring dame,whofe face between 

her . 
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. f nrefaceth fnow, that minces vertue, and do fhake the 
l! 41 ^hcare of pfeafures name to fichew, nor thefoykd Hoiffe 
nr witha more riotous appetite: downe from the wafte 
goes to though women all aboue, but to the girdle 

» ■» th. fend,. thtre, Hell. 

;l^>- ! ,h t f U , P hu r y P u > b Ut 

darKneuc, nah pahrGiaemeean ounceot Ciuct, 

i*.guJo»,.htfr money for 

1 lif 

Gt,. 6 rain’d peece of nature, this great world (hold fo wt are 

cno "S h . J ° n thon fqnmy on 
me^no> do thy worft bfuide Cupid,Ile not louc: Read thou that 

Cb S^£SS^coo W not & eo»e 

Sdi.l wouUnot takethis from reporter hart break, , 

at in . 

Lear. Read. 1 

Glo. What, with the cafe of eyes. . . r 

Uar, Oho! arc you there with me ? No eyes in your head nor 
money in your purfe? your eyes areinaheauy cafe* your purffc , 
in a light; yet you fee how thisworld goes ? 

L^Wh a r a r?mad? Amanmay fee how the world goes wifh 
no eyes. Looke with thy cares, fee how yon lull ice rades v ppott 
yon fimple theefe : hcarke in thy care, handy dandy .which is the 
theefe, which is the Iuftice.Thou haft feene a farmers dog barke 
atabegger. 

Lear. And the creature run from the cur? There thou migluft 
behold the great image of Authomie, a dogge,. tobau in ofticc. 
Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand ; w hy^oft d' ou la{h 
that whore? ftrip thine owne backe, thy blood hotly lufts to vie 
her in that kind for which thou whiptt her. 1 nc viur^r hangs the 
cc cozener, through tattered ragges fmall vices do appeare, Robes 
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The History of King Lear. 

and fued^gownes hides all. G« thee glaffeeyes, and like a f CUr 
uy politician, feeme to fee the things thou doeft not • . „ ' 

pull off ray boots, harder, harder,fo. ’ J ° w 

Edg. o matter and impertinency, mlxt reafon in madneffe 

Lear. If thou wilt weepc my fortune, take my eyes ; I koo 
thee well enough, thy name is Glofter, thou mud be pa’tient we 
came crying hither: thou knowft the firft time that wc fmcl the 
aire, wewaileand cry. I will preach to the e,marke me. 

Glo. Alack, alack, the day. 

Lear. When we ate borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftageottooles: this a good blockeJLt were a delicate ftra- 
cagem to fhoot a troope of horfe with fcil.and when f haucftole 
ypon thefc fonnes in law, (then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill,kill. 

Enter three gentlemen. 

Gent. O here he is, lay hand* vpon him firs. 

Lear .No rcfcue.whata prifoncr? I ameene the natural! foole 
of Fortune : vfe me well, you fhall haue aranfom. Let me haue 
*Chirurgeon,Iamcutto’th braines. 

Gent, You fhall haue any thing. 

L*fr.Nofeconds,allmyfelfe :why this would make ama» 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden water-pottes, I and laying Au. 
tumnesduft. . $ent. Good Sir. 

Lear. 1 will dye brauely like a Bridegroome. What, I will bee 
iouiall : Come, come, I am a King my mailers, know yoti that ? 

Gent. You are aroyall one,and we obey you. 

Lear. Then thcres life hit, nay if you get it you IHaH get it 
wi th running. Exit King running. 

Gent. A fight moft pittifull in the meaneft wretch, pall (pea- 
king of in aking : thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfe which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, what’s your will ? 

£<^r,Do you heare ought of a battcll toward ? 

Cjent y Moft fure and vulgar,euery ones heares 
That can diftinguifh fenfe. 

Edg, But by your fauour,how necres the other army ? 

(jent. 
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The History of King Lear, 

Neereand on fpeed fort, the maine defenes, 

Stands* on the bourely thoughts. 

flit army is mou'd on. 

^ glad, take my breath from me. 

Let not my worfer fpirtt tempt me agame. 

To dye before you plcafe. 

Ede. Well pray you father. 

w h?by the An of knowne and feeling « 

Am pregnant to good pitey. G.ue me your hand, 

lk ^'.C^nSbounty end ,h. benixon of heau* 

to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward* 

Jt rI y No*let.!.y friendly hand put ft, ength enough to',. 

S t Wh reforebolde pexantdatft thoufuppotta publ (ht 
JZ : hence leaft the infeSion ofhia fo.tuue takehkt hold on 

ihee.let go his arme* . 

Edg. Chill not let go fir without cagion. 

*\tPYo Let cTQ-fy&ue^br thou elicit* 

ede GoodGentlemangoe your g4»e, Iptp^evol/epalK^ 

andchud haue Uene*w,iggar’d put of 

bene zolone by a vortnighunay ,come not nee,exhc o!4e : 

kSJe out cl^/ore y*,or ilc uy whether your cofUrd or k* 
be the harder ,chill be plainer ith you. They fink. 

fom. teeth *!r,conu:r.o ^xyom 
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Sttw. Shite thou haft flaine me, Vjliaine cake my p ttr fc ; 
Ifeuerthou wile thriae,bury my body, * 

And giuc the Letters which thou findft about me 
To Edmund Earle of Glofter/eeke him out,vpon 
The Britilh party : 6 vntimely death! death, 

Edg. I know thee well, a fcruiceable villaine, **edjtt. 
As dutious to the vices of thy Miftris, 

As badneffe would delire. 

G/o.What is he dead 4 

Edg, Sit you downe fachcr, reft you, lets fee his pockets 
Thefe Letters that he fpeakes ofmay be my friends, 

Hee’s dead, I am onely forry he had no other deathfman. 

Let vs fee, leaue gentle wax, and manners blame vs not. 

To know our enemies minds wee’d rip their hearts. 

Their papers is more lawfull. 

Letter. 

Let jour reciprocal l vowes be remembred. 

You hme many opportunities to cut himj off. 
if jour will want not, time andplace wtH be fruitfully offered, 
Thereto nothing done : lfhereturnethe Conqueror 9 
Then am I the prifiner, and his bed my layle. 

From the loath’d warmth whereof deliuer me, 

■And fupply the place for your labour. 

Your wife (fo I would fay) & your affe&ionate feruant, 

GoneriH, 

Sdg.O vndiftinguifht fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my Brothers heere in the fands 
Thee He rake vp, the poft vnfan&ified 
Of murtherous letchers,and in the mature time 
With this vngracious paper ftrike the light 
Of the death pra&ifd Duke, for him tis well. 

That of his death and bufindTe I can tell. 

Glo , The King is mad,how ftiffe is my vilde fenfe, 

Thait Iftand vp, and haudirigenious feeling ; h-- ! .>■ 
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Of my huge forrowes, better I were diftraft. 

So (hould my thoughts be fenced from my greefes. 

And woes by wrong imaginations, lofe 

The knowledge of thcmfelues. - 

A T)rumme afarre ojf . 

fdjr.Giue me your hand * 

Farre off methinkes 1 heare the beaten drum. 

Come Father Ue beftow you with a frien d. 

Enter Cordelia, Kent , and Potior. 

Cor. O thou good Kent, 

How {hall I liue and worketo match thy goodnefie. 

My life will be too (hort,and euery meafure faile me. 

Kent. So be acknowledg’d Madam is ore-paid. 

All my reports go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. 

Cor . Be better fuited, 

Thefe weeds are memories of thofe worier houres, 

Iprethee put them off, 

Kent. Pardon me deere Madam, 

Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent. 

My boonc I make it that you know me uot. 

Till time and l thinke meet. 

forJT hen be it fojniy Lord how does the king* 

Doll. Madam fleepes ftill. 
for. O you kinde Gods, 

Cure this great breach in his abufed nature, ^ 

The vntun’d and hurrying fenfes,0 winde vp, 

Ofthischilde-changed Father. - 

Doll. So pleafeyour Maiefty we may wake the King 
He hath flept long. 

Cor . Be gouern d by your knowledge, and proceede 
Ith fway ofyour owne will: is he array’d ? 

Doll. I Madam,in theheau'meffeofhisfleepe,'" 

We put frefh garments on him. 

K>»r.Good Madam be by when we do awake him, 
I doubt not of his temperance. 



Exit f 
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The Hittory oj Kim Lear . 

Car. Very well. 

Doth. Pleafe you draw noere : louder the r 

Cor.O my deere father, 

Reftoration hang thy medicine on my Jippcs, 

And let this kiffe repaire thofir violent harmes 
That my two fitters haue in thy rcqctence made. 

Kent. Kinde and deeve Princcffc. 

Car. Had you not bio their father, thefe white flakes 
Had challeng’d pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be expofd againtt the warring windes, 

T o ftand againtt the deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In the inoft terrible and nimble ftroke 
Of quicke crofle lightning,to watch poore Perdu, 
With this thin helms P.Mine miurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, fhould h 3 ue ftood that night 
Againtt my fire, and waft thou faine (poore father) 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlorne. 

In Ihort and mufly ftraw ? Alack, alacke, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once. 

Had not concluded all. He wakes, fpeake to him. 

Doth, Madam do you.tis fitteft. 

C.How does my royal lordfhow fares your maiefty 

Lear. You do me wrong to take me out a’th graue. 
Thou art a foule in bliffe, but I am bound 
Vpon a wheele offire, that mine owne tcares 
Do feald like molten Lead. 

Cor.Sir, know ye me ? 

Lear. Y’are a fpirit I know, when did you dye? 

CV.Still,ftill,farre wide, 

T>ott. He’s fcarfc awake,let him alone awhile. 

Lea. Where hauc I bin? where ami? faire'day light; 
I am mightily abufd ; I fhould cue dye with pity 
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay ; 

I will not fweare thefe are my hands, let’s fee, 

1 feelc this pin prickc, would I were affur’d of my con- 

Cer.O looke vpon mefir, (dition. 

And hold your hands in benediction ore me. 
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The History oj mg Lear* 

No fit, y° u not ^ nce } c * 

Lear .V ray do not mocke me : 

r «m a very foolifh fond olde man, 
pourefcore and vpward, and to deale plainly, 
t fi.are I am not perfect in my minde. 

t hinkes I fhould know you, and know this man, 

Yet I am doubtfull : for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill 1 haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge UK night. mc ’ 

For (at lam a man) 1 thinkethis Lady 
To be my childc Cordelia. 

Bet ’e«es wet f Yerfeith :1 P »y fleepe not, 

' jfpftaueVifonfotmelwmdtinkeUr 

know you do not loue me, for your fitters 
Haue fas I do remember)donc me wrong. 

You haue fome caufe,they haue not. 

Cor. No caufe.no caufc. 

Lear.hm J in France? 

Kent. In your owne kingdoms hr. 

K;tsTo”’i«fe , ehimtogo!io..ronb l ,him no mote ullfor- 

Wilt pleafe yout HighnetTe wallte ? 

Lear. You mutt bcare yvith mc : 

Pray now forget and forgiue, Exenutg 

1 am olde and foolifh • 

Manet Kent and gentleman. 

Cw.Holds it true fir that the Duke ot Cornwall was lo flame 
Xc»t.Moft cercaine fir. 

Gent.who is conduSor of h.s people? ^ 

Kent Astisfaid,thebaftardfonneof01olter. 

Gm. They fay £^r his banifht fonne,rs yviththcEarl^ 

St 
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The Hisiory oj King Lear* 

Kent in Germany . 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time tolooke about 
The powers of the kingdome approch apace. 

GVwr.The arbitrcment is like to be bloody .fare you well fir 

Kent. My point and period will be throughly wrought. 

Or well,or ill, as this dayes batcels fought. 

Enter Edmund , kegan,and their powers. 

Baft.Know of the Duke if his laft purpofehold'e, 

Or whether fince he is aduifd by ought 
To change the courfe.he is full of alteration 
And fclfc-reprouing, bring his conftant pleafure, 

Reg. Our fillers man is certainly mifcarried. 

Haft . Tis to be doubted Madam. 

Eeg.Now fwcet Lord, 

You know the goodnefle I intend vpon you-: h 

T ell me truly, bue then fpeake the truth, 

Do you not loue my lifter ? 

Bafl. I honor’d loue. 

•fyr.But haue you neuer found my brothers wav 
To the forefended place? 

Baft . That thought abufes you. 

Reg. I am doubtfull that you haue beeneconiunS 
And bofom’d with her, as farre as we call hers. 

Bafi.No by mine honor Madam. 

Bfg. I neuer fhall endure her, 

D eere my Lord be not familiar with her. 

Bafl . Fcare me not,jfhe and the Duke her husband. 

Enter Albany and GonoriUmth trtepes. 

Gon. I had rath er loole the battell 
Then that lifter Ibould loofenhim and me. 

t/4lb. Our very louing lifter well be-met. 

For this I heare theKingls come to his daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc’d to cryput,.Where 1 could not be honeft 
I neuer yet was valiant: for this bulinefle 
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The Hpry of Lm * 

v>AfliVs as France inuades our land 

Kotbilds theking, with others whobi I feat* 

Moft iuft and heauy caufes make oppole. 

•Zi^.Sir you fpeake nobly. 

pgffHHu Why is this real on d ? 

G^rCombine together gainftthe tnemy, 

Forthefe domefticke doore particulars, 

Atenottoqueftionheerc. 

Wi*fhe L Andc« e o f 5SS on our proceedings. 

Bafl. I fhall attend you prefently atyour Tent. 
ftg.Sifter youle go with vs ? 

R?g. T^moft conuenient,pray you go with vs. 

Con. O ho, I know the Riddle, 1 go. 

Enter Edgar. 

Edg. If ere your Grace had fpecch with one fo poore, 

Heare me one word. 

Alb. He ouertakc you,fpeake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battell, ope this Lett , 

If you haue viftory let the trumpet founde 
For him that brought it, wretched though I feem , , 

I can produce a Champion,that will prooue 

What is auouched there. If you nufearry. 

Your bufineCfc of the world hath fo an end. 

Fortune loue you. 

Alb. Stay till I haue read the letter, 

Ed?. I was forbid it, ... , . 

When time fhall ferue let but the Herald cry, ^ 

Enter Edmund. 

Bafl. The enemy’s in view, draw vp your powers, f 
Hard is the gueffe of their great ftrength and forces . 

By dili get dlfcouery ,but your haft is now vrgd on you .: 

Kj 
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Alb. We will greet the time. 

Baft. To both thefe fitters haue I fworne my loue 
Eachieaious of the other,as the fling are of the Adder, 
Which of them fhali I take, both one 
Or neither ; neither can be enioy’d 
If both remains alius : to take the Widdo w, 
Exafperates, makes mad her fitter (fonortlf 
And hardly fhali I carry out my fide 
Her husband being aliue. Now then yvcc’l vfe 
His countenance for the bat tell .which bcingdone 
Let her that would be rid of him deuife 
His fpeedy taking off: as for his mctcic 
Which he extends to Lear and to (fordelia t 
The baccdl done,and they within our powcf, 

Shall neuer fee his pardon : for nay ftate 
Stands on me to dcfend,not to debate. 



c Alarum. Enter the powers of France otter the fi age, fordtlia 
with her Father in her hand. 



garandGlofier. 

£djr,Hecre Father, take the fhadow ofthisbuffr 
For your good hoaft: pray that the right may thriae. 

If euer 1 returne to you againe, 
lie bring you comfort, 

Glo. Grace go wich you fir. 

Alarum and retreat. Inter Edgar, 

Edg. Away olde man, giuc me thy hand, away, 
King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter tane: 

Giue me thy hand, conic on. 

Glo. No farther fir, a man may rot eueh heere. 

Edg. What in ill thoughts agen ? Mefi mutt endure, 
Theirgoing hence,euen as their comming hither, 
Ripencffe is all come on. 

Enter Edmmd } with Lear and Cordelia prtfoners. 
5*/?. Some officers take them away.good guard, 

Vntill their greater plcafuresbeft be knownc ; _ 



that 
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That are to cenfure them. 

We are not the fir ft, 

W ho with beft meaning haue incurr d the word . 

I , rhe» onoreffe'd King am Icaft downe. 

My fclfe could clfe out-frowne falfe fortunes frowne. 

Sl/ali we not fee thefe daughters, and thefe fillers? 

Lear. No, no, come let’s away to prifon, 

We two alone will fing like birds i tb cage : 

When thou doft aske me bleffine.Ile kneele downe 
And aske of thee forgiueneffe :fo swell hue, 

And pray, and tell old tales,and laugh 
At gilded Butterflies, and hcare poore Rogues 
Talke of Court newes, and weel talke with them too. 

Who loofes, and who wins.; wlvofein, whofe out} 

And take vpon’s the my fiery of things. 

As if we were Godsfpies : and weel weare out 
In a walld prifon, packes and fcdls of great ones. 

That ebbe and flow by the Moone. 

Baft.T ake them away. 

Lear. Vpoti fuch facrifices my Cordilta 
The gods themfelues throw inccnfe. Hauel caught thee . 

He that parts vs (hall bring a brand from heauen, 

And fire vs hen^e like Foxes, wipe thine eyes, 

The good fhali deuoureem,flcach and fell, . ' _ 

Ere they (hall make vs weepe ? Weele fee cm ftarue firfi. Exit 
Bafi. Come hither Captaine, hearke. 

Take thou this note, go follow them.to prifon, 

One ftep I haue aduaneft thee, if thou doft as this inftru&s thee, 
Thou doft make thy way to Noble fortunes r 
Know thou this,. that men areas the time is; 

To be tender minded does not become a fwerd. 

Thy great employment will not beare queftion. 

Either fay thout do’t, or thriue by other meanes. 
^kp.Iledootmy Lord. A , 

Baft, About it.and write happy when thou halt done, 

Marke 1 fay inftantly.and carry.it fo 
As I haue fet it downe. 
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Cap. I cannot draw a Gart,nor cate A — J 
If it be mans worke, lie doo’t. 

Rater the Duksjhe two 

Alb, Sir you haue fliewne to day your valiant 
And Fortune led you well : you haue the Captiues 
That were the oppofites of thisdayes ftrifet 
We do require then of you fo to vie them, 

As we (ball finde their merits, and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sir I thought it fit. 

To fend the olde and miferable King 
To fome retention!, and appointed guard, 

Whofc age has charmes in it , whole Title more, 

To plucke the common bloffomes of his fide, 

And turne our impreft Launces in our eyes 
Which do command them. With him I fent the Queene: 
My reafon all the fame, and they are ready to morrow, 
Or at a further fpace, to appearc where you (hall hold T 
Y our Seflton at this time : we fweatc and bleed. 

The friend hath loft his friend.and 
III tjic heate are curft by thofe that 
The queftion of Cordelia ancther father 
Requires a fitter place, 
yAlb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubie£bof this warre, not as a 
Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him. 

Methinkes our pleafure lliouldhaue beene 
Ere you had fpoke fo farre. He led pur po 
Bore the Commiflipn ofmy place and perl , 

The which immediate may well 
And call it felfeyour brother. 

Goa. Not fo hot : in his owne grace 
More then in your aduancement. 

Reg. In my right by me inuefted, he 
Con. That were the moft.if he fhould 
.Rrg.leftcrs do oft proue Prophets, 
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(j ff M,Ho!a,hola,that eye tha t told /o$o, lookt but a fquint, 
Reg. Lady I am not well.elle I fhould anfwer 
From a full flowing ftomacke, Generali, 

Take thou my foldiers, prifoners, patrimony, 

WitndTethe world, that I create thee hcere 
My Lord and mafter. 

Ctf»,Meaneyou to enioy him then? 

jilb. The let alone lies not in your good will. 

’Baft . Nor in thine Lord, 

^.Halfe blooded fellow, yes. 

Baft. Let the drum ftrike.and proue my title good. 

Alb. Stay yet,heare reafon : £dwW,Iarreft thee 
On capitall trealon ; and in thine attaint, > 

This gilded Serpent : for your claime faire filter,, 

I bare it in the intereft ofmy wife, 

Tis (he is fubcontra&ed toher Lord, 

And I her husband contradift the banes. 

If you will marry, make your loue tome. 

My Lady is befpoke. Thou art arm d Gloftefc* ; 

If none appeare to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainous, manifeft, and many treafons. 

There is my pledge, lie proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing leffe 
Then I haue heere proclaim’d thee. 

&g.Sicke, 6ficke. 

GonM not, lie nere tiuft poyfon. 

Baft. Ther’s my exchange, what iirthe world he is. 

That names me traitor, villain-like he lyes, 

Call by thy Trumpet, he that dares approach 
On him, on you, who noc,I will maintaine 
My truth and honor firiiiely. 

Alb. A Herald ho. 

Baft.h herald ho,a herald. 
t^/6.Truft to thy fingle vettue,fur thy foldiers 
All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their difeharge, 
Reg. This fickneffe growes vpon me. 
t Alb. She is not well, conuey her to my tent* 

I, Come 
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Come hither Herald, let the T rumpetfound, and readout this. 
Cap. Sound Trumpet, 

Her, Jf any man of quality or degree, in the hoaft of the At- 
my,will maintaine vpon Edmund, fuppofed Earle of Glocefter, 
that he’s a manifold traitor, let him appeare at the thirdcJound 
of the Trumpet: he Ubold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound. Againe. 

Enter Edgar, at. the third found. with a trumpet before him, 
Alb. Askc him his purpofes,why he appeares 
Vp on this call o’th trumpet? 

Her. What are you? your name and quality? 

And why you aufwer this prefent fummons ? 

Sdg. O know my name is loft by Treafons tooth :. 
Havc-gnawne and.canker-bic, 

Whc re is the aduerfary I come to cope with all.?: 

Alb. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s he that ipeakes for Edmund Earle ofGlofler ?' 
Baft. Himfelfe,what fayft thou to him? 

Edg. Draw thy Cword, 

That i f my fpecch offend a nobleheart, thy arms 
May dotheeiuftice.heere isminc: 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue. 

My oath and profeffion..Iproteft, 

Maugre thy ftrength, youth, place and eminence, 

Defpight thy viftor, fword,and fire new fortun’d? 

Thy valor, and thy heart, thou art a traitor t. 

Palfe to the g,ads,thy brother ,and thy father,. 

Confpicuatc gaiuft this high illuftrious Prince, 

And from th’extremeft vpvsard of thy head. 

To thedefeent and dull beneath thy feet, 

Amoft toad-fpotted traitor : fay thou no,. 

This fword, this arme,atfd niy beft fpirits, ^ 

Is bent to proue vpon thy heart,whereto I fpeake thou-Iyci .■ 
'Baft. In wifedome I fhould aske thy name, 

B,ut fin cc thy outfidc look es fo faire and warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes. 

By right cf knight -hootU difdaipeand fpurnc, 
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With the hell hatedly ore -tuff# thy heart. 

Which for they yet glance by, and fcarfely bruife, 

This fword of mine (hall giue them inftant way, 

Where they (hall reft for euer. Trumpets fpeake, 

Alb. Saue him,faue him. ... 

Cow.This is metre praftifeGlofter,hy the law of Anaes 
Thou art not bound to offer an vnknowne oppofite, 

Thou art not vanquifht^but coufncd and beguild. 

Alb. Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paper (hall 1 ftop 
it: thou worfe then any thing, reade thine owne euill. Nay, no 

"S^ylfD^the lawes are mine not thine, who flial araign 

me for it. . 

y*/AMonficr,knowft thou this paper ? ■; 

Con. A sk e me not what I know. ExttCottonU. 

Alb l Go after hcr.fhe’s defperace,gouerne her. 

Ifoff.What you hauc charg’d me with, that haue I done. 

And more,much more, the time will bring it out. 

Tis paft,and fo ami: but what art thou that haft this fortune on 
me? If thou beeft noble,I do forgiue thee. 

Edg. Let’scxchangc charity, 

I am no leffe in blood then thou art Edmund, 

If more, the more thoubaft wrongd me. 

My nameis Edgar, and thy fathers fonne, 

The Gods arc iuft,and of our pleafant vertues 

Make inftruments to feourge vs : the darke and vinous place 

Where he thee got,coft himhiscyes. 

Baft. Thou haft fpoken truth. 

The wheele is -come full citcklcd,I am hcere. 

Alb, Methought thy very gate did prophene 
A royall noblenefle, 1 muft embrace thee, 

Let forow fplit my heart ifl did euer hate thee or thy father, 
Edg . Worthy Prince 1 know it. 

Alb.Whetc haue you hidyour felfe? 

How haue you knownc the miferies of your father . 

jE^r.By nurfing them my Lord, 

Lift a breefc tale, and when tis told, 

La y 







The Hifi cry of King Lear* 

O that my heart would burft.The bloody proclamation 
To efcape that followed me fo neere , 

(O our liues fweetneffe, that with the paine of death 
Would hourely dye, rather then dye at once) 

Taught me to fhife into a mad-mans rags. 

To affume a femblancc that very dogges difdain’d .• 

And in this habit met I my father with his bleeding rings, 
The precious ftonesnew loft {Became his guide, 
led him, begd for him, fau’d him from difpaire. 

Neuer (O Father) reueald my felfe vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfe houre part when I was arm’d. 

Not fure, though hopin g of this good fucceffe, 

I askt hisblefling, and from firft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart 
Alacke too weake the conflict to fupport, 

Twixt two extremes of palfion,ioy and greefe. 

Bur ft fmilingly. 

Baft. This fpecch of yours hath mooued me. 

And fhall perchance do good, but fpeake you oti> 

Youlookeasyouhadfomethingmoretofay. 

Alb. If there be any more more wofull,hold it in. 

For I am almoft readic to diffolue. 

Edr.TWis would hauefeem’d a period to fuch 
As loue not forrow.but another to amplific too much. 
Would make much more, and top extremity* 

Whilft I was bigin clamor, came there in a man. 
Who hauing fecne me in my worft eftate, 

Shund my abhord fociety: but then finding 
Who twas that fo indur'd, with his ftrong armes 
He faftened on my necke, and bellow d out 
As hee’d burft heauen, threw nie on my father. 

And told the pitteoustale of Atfrfr and him, 
Thateuereare rcceiued, which in recounting 
His ®reefe grew puifant,and the firings ovlife 
Began to crat^ke twice, then the trumpets founded, 

And there 1 left him traunft. 

AlbX> utwho was this 5 ? 



The Hiftory of King Lcau 

Edg.Kent fir, the banilhc Kent, who in difguile s 
Followed his enemy king, and did him fcruice 4 

Improper for w ith a bloody bptfe, 

Sllwha^’k^nde of helpe ? w.h«t»e^«s that bloodylnife t 
Cent. Its hot, it fmokes,it came etien from the heart of 

Alb. Who man? fpeake. 

^«f.Your Lady lir,your Lady ; and her filler 
By her is poyfon’d: fhe has confcft it. 

Baft. I waftontra&cd to them bo th,all three 

Now marry in an inftant. 

/^.Produce their bodies be they aliue or dead ; 

This iufticc of the heauens that makes vs tremble. 

Touches not with pity. Enter Kent 

Edg. Here comes Kent fir. 

Alb. O cis he, the time w.ill not allow 

The complement that very manners vrges. • 

Kent. I am come to bid my King and mailer aye good night. 

Is henotheete> . , , , , 

Great things of vs forgot. Speak e Edmund, where *tne 
king and wher's Cordelia} $ce& thou this obi c&Ke»t> 

’ 7 he bodies of Conor ill & Began are brought in . 

to.Alacke, why thus. , , .. 

Baft* Yet Edmund was belou’d: the one the other poiiond ror 

my fake, and after flew her felfe. 

Alb . Euen fo.couer their faces. . , . 

Baft. I pant for life : fome good I meane to do delpightof my 
owne nature. Quickly fend, bee briefe.into the Cattle tor my 
Writ.tis on the life of Le#r,& on Cordelia : nay ,fend in time. 
_/?/ARun,mo,0 run.- ' 

Edg.To who my Lordrwhohath the office 
Send thy token of repreeue. . • ‘ 

Baft. Well thought on, take my fword,giue it the Captame, 
Alb. Haft thee for thy life. 

'Baft Me hath commiflion from thy wife & me, to, hang Cor - 
delia in the prifon,and to lay the blame vpon her own , delpairc, 





Ill 



The Hitlorf oj Vsng tear. 

^/^.TVicGods defend her,beare him hence a while. 

Enter Lear with (Cordelia in his armes, 
Lfdr,How!e,howle,howlc,hovvle : O you are men of denes. 
Had 1 your tongues and eyes, I woiild vfe them fo. 

That heauens vault flhould cracke : O, Hie is gone for euer, 

I know when one is dead, and when one Hues, 

Slices dead as earth ; Lend me a looking-glade. 

If that her breath will miftand ftaine theftone,ftie theniiues, 

Kent.1% this the promift end ! 

Ede.Ot image of that horror? ./{/&. Fall and ceale. 

Lear. This feather dirs, (Tie Hues, if it be fo.it is a chance that 
do’s redeemc all forrowes that euer I hauc felt. 

Kent A my good tnafter. 

Lear. Prethce away. 

Edg. Tis Noble your friend. 

Lear. A plague vpon you murdrous traitors all, I might haue 
Caned her, now dices gone for euer : Cordelia , Cordelia , day a li« 
tie. What id thou fayft ? her voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
an excellent thing in women. I kild the flauc that was a hanging 
t hce. Cap. Tis true my Lords hee aid. 

Lear. Did I not fellow s' I ha fecne the day, tha.. with my bi- 
ting Fauchion I would haue madethem skip : I am old now,and 
thefe fame erodes fpoile me. Who are your Mine eyes are none 
o’th bed, lie tell you ftraight. 

Kent. IfFortune bragd of two fheloued or hated. 

One of them we behold. 

Lear. Etc not you Kent i , . 1 •*, ,, 

Kent.Thi fame your feruant Kent, whet is your feruat Cams . 

JW.Hees a good fellow, I can tell that, 

Heel ftrike and quickly too.hees dead and rotten. 

jSTe«r.No my good Lord, I am the very man. 

Lear.Wz fee that draight. 

A'wrt.That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad fteps. 

Z.e 4 r.Youarewelcomehcther. . , i> 

X^r.Nor no man elfe : All’s cheerelcffe, darke, and deadly, 
Your elded daughters hauc forc-doom’d thcmlelues, ■ ^ 
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The Hipry of King Lett, 

a /idefnerstctyin' 5 ^^ iwr.SoIthinketoo. 

He knowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 

*•*••*• 

^ ThfTbK^tfae'hctlr : you Loti, and Noble fritlid., 
kn Vw our intent, what comfort to this decay may come.dialbc 
applied : for vs we will refigne during the h te of this old maiefty 
to him our abfolute power , you to your rights with bootc, and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then merited, al friends 
{hall cade the wages of their vertue,and allfoes the cup of their 

^^rfAnd mypoore foole is hangd : no,no life, whyfhould 
a dog a horfe.a rat hauc life, and thou no breath at all * O thou 
wilt come no more, ncuer,neuer, newer : pray vndo this button * 

thankeyoufir,0,o,o,o,o. 

Edg, He faints, my Lord,my Lord. 

Lear : Breake heart, l prethe breake. 

Edg\ Looke vp my Lord. 

Kent: Vex not his ghoft,0 let him paffe, 
he hates him much,chat would vpon the wracke 
Of this tough world dretch him out longer. 
fd/.-O he is gone indeed. . , a r i 

Kent: T.he.wondet is,he hath endured fo long. 

He butvfurpt his life. . r tr 

Duke: Bcarc them ftom hencc,our present bunncucv 

Is to eenerall woe : friends ofmy foule,you tvvainc 
Rule in this kingdome, and the good date fuftame. 

Kent: 1 haue a tourney dr, fbortly to go, 

My mader cals, and I mud not fay no. 

Duke The watght of this fad time we mud obay, 

Speake what we feel*, not what we ought to fay s 

The olded haue borne moft.we that are yong, 

Shall neuer fee fo mucb,nor Hue fo long, 
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